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Y’S RECITATIONS No.:1 
DELANEY’S REGHI 0.: i. 
 11eCGRecitations, PriceiO Cents. 
Achoice selection of popular standard recitations compiled by Witz WiLpwavEe, 
’ Contents—Age of Man and Woman. Annie and Willie’s Prayer. Antony and Cleo» 
tra. <Arab’¢ 


Bernardo Del Ca elert. Betsy and I Are Out. aoey 


house. Oleo- 


. Coalsof Fire. Collier's Dying Child. Conscience and Future Judgment. 

Soke veh hag lee Mast Not Ring To-night. Daschen on the 
Dorkins’ Night. Dreams. gD? ing Soldier. Editor's Mistake. 

‘Face on the Floor. tory Girl’s Last Day. Faithful. Felon. Yoreclosure of the 

Mortgage. Gambler’s Wife. Girl I Loved at School. Glove and the Lion. Gone With 

@ Handsomer Man. Guil 


Mit Sigel. In Schooldays. I Would Not Live Alway. Jim Bludso, _ Kearney 
toatten Pines: King and Poet. ca. Last Hymn. Laughin School. Level and 
uare. Life is but a Game of Cards. an re 0’ London. Lips that Touch Liquor 
ever Touch Mine. Little Meg and I. ving and the Dead. Lochinvar’s Ride, 
Maclaine’s Child. Ma . Marco Bozzaris. Moneyless Man. Mother’s Fool. No- 
body’s Child. No Mortg on the Farm. Old Man at the Model Church. Old Man in 
the Stylish Church. Old Printer. Old Sayings. Organ Grinder. ’Ostler Joe. _Over 
‘il to the Poorhouse.. Papa’s Letter. Paul Revere’sRide. Picket Guard. Polish 
| Boy. Pride of Battery B. Psalmof Life. Raven. Reconciliation... Richmond on the 
James. Ring Down the Drop, I Cannot Play. Saint and the Sinner. Seven Ages of 
‘| Man. Sheridan’s Ride. Smiting the Rock. Soldier's Pardon. Somebody’s Darling. 
Someébody’s Mother. Songof the Goldbug. Son of the Shirt. Song of the Shop. 
Sparticus to the Gladiators. Sword of Bunker H Three Fishers. Tramp. Vaga- 
pounds; Virginus. Volunteer Organist. Warren’s Address. Watermill. We Rea 
What We Sow. What Becameofa Lie. WhatI Live For, Whatis Life? Why Shoul 
the Spirit of Mortal be Proud? Woman's Rights. Wo , Spare that Tree. Wounded 
Soldier. Wreck of the Hesperus. Yaller Dog’s Love for a Nigger. You Put No 
‘Flowers on My Papa’s Grave. , ea 
Ask your nearest dealer for this yr oma it will be sent by mail» 
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or Not Guilty. Horatius atthe Bridge. How Salvator Won. 


148 Recitations. Price10 Cents. 
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arewell to His Steed. Asleep atthe Switch. Barbara Frietchie, 
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DELANEY’S RECITATIONS No. 3. 


117 Reoitations, Price10 Cents. 
_Achoice selection of popular standard recitations compiled by WinL1z WILpwave, 


Contents—At the Theatre. Baltimore Belle. Banty Tim. Baron’s Last Banquet. 
Battle of Fontenoy. Biography, Blue and the Gray. Burialorthe Dane. Calibre 
Fifty-four. Catiline’s Harangue to'His Army. Charles XII. CivilWar. Damon to 
the Syracusans. Days Gone By. Deathbed. Deathbed of Benedict arzol@ Death of 
Gaudentis. Did as His Mother Bade Him. Doorstep, Downfall of Poland. Drafted, 
Dream of Eugene Aram, Driving Home the Cows, Dying Brigand. Dying Califor. 
nian. Dying Gladiator, Face in Cognigens Fireman. From India. Fatility of 
Fame. Galley.Slave. Gladiator. Gladness.° Hamlet’s Soliloquy on Death. Hand 
that Rocks the World. Heroes of Greece. Hornet's Nest. How He Saved St. Miche 
How the Gates Came Ajar, _Hunchbacked Singer. I Must be There on New 
Year’s Day. InaCellarinSoho. In Arcady. Inquiry. Tn the Shipka Pass, Irish 
Brigade at Fontenoy. Joe. John Maynard, Last Look. Yast Man. Lenore. Life. 
Little Barefoot. Lone Graye, Look Aloft, Lorraine. MacKenna’s Dream. Main 
Truck, or a Leap for Life. _Man was Made to Mourn. -Maud Muller. - May Queen. 


Minstrel’s Curse. Mona’s Waters. Neglected Child. New Church Organ. Nineteen 
Hundred Ninety-cight. No Sect in Heaven, NOTelephone in Heaven. Old-time | 
Circus Clown. Old Wanderer. One Glass More. Onein Blue and Onein Grvy. One | 


Touch of Nature. On the Rappahannock. Over the River, Pauper’s Christmas Eve. 
Persevere. Plea forthe Boxer. Please Don’t Sell My Father Rum. Rainbow. Red 
Riding Hood. Relief of Lucknow. Ring Out, Wild Bells. Roger. 
the Hill. Ruleof Contrary. Sad Changes in Twelve Months. Scandal. Scott and the 
Veteran. Seminole’s Reply. Shanghigh Dan. Ship of State. Shylock to Antonio. 
Siege of Athlone. Signboard. Simple 
ard LIT. avery, of Ninety-eight piory, of the Faithful Soul, The. Story of the Tramp. 
Stowaway. Sunrise Never Failed Us Yet. Three Prayers. , Two Glasses. Two Women. 
Uncle. nknown Dead. AE ei Blacksmith. When the Lamp is Shattered. Where 
Man Should Die. WhichS It Be? Wolfatthe Door. Yellow-haired Nellie, 


Ask your nearest dealer for this collection, or it will be sent by ail, 
postpaid, on receipt of Ten Cents. Address 


William W. Delaney,  — 
117 Park Row, New York, 


DELANEY'S, RECITATIONS No, 4 


A choice selection of popular comic recitations compiled by WILt1zE WILDWAvVE, 


Contents—Abroad Without Leave. AdInfinitum. Allfor a Nomination. Apol- 
ogy to O’Reilly. At the Opera. Aunt Sophronia Tabor at the Opera. Bachelor’s Hall. 
Bachelor’s Soliloquy. Baggage Fiend. Before the Ball, Bicycle and the oy Bik- 
ing Episode, Bravest of the Brave. Brown’s Mistake. Burglar and the Ed 


of thalce. Coming Out of Kitty. Qonfession. Cop's Lament. Country Store. 
Curious Poem. _Deviland the Lawyers. Disappointments. Don’t Be Tazing Me, 
ies J Umpire. Easy Remedy. Evening Idyl. Evolution of aStatesman. Excelsiore 
Umpire, aithtul Lovers allen. Farewell. Father Molloy. Foiled. Forbidden 
Typography. Fulfilled Prophecy, Getting Right Up. Geograpnh:- 
eal Poem. Goliath and David. Quilty, of Course. Hamlet to His Mother. cS) 
His Class. He Never Tolda Lie. Her Little Valise. Her Lovers. High Private. His 
Guileless Look. How Mickey Got Kilt inthe War. How toCurea Cough. Hustler 
Joe.’ Irishman’s Letter. Isle of Boredom. It’s EverSo Far Away. I Wonder What 
They'll Do Next? Jacob Rand’s Fame, Jester’s Sermon. Jolly Fat Friar. Kissing in 
the Street. Laissez Faire. Larry’s Onthe Force, Learned Negro. Lightning-rod 
Dispenser. Little Pat andthe Parson. Little ThingsTell. Locked Out, Madman and 
the Razor. Manof Nerve. Marc erage i Original Oration. _McCloskey’s One-eyed 
Goat. Merchant and the Book Agent. ller and the Maid, MineJakey. Miss Edith 
‘Ielps Things Along. Miss Maloney Goes tothe Dentist. Mistress O’Rafferty on the 
Woman Question. Modest Wit. ove On. 
Year's Resolution. Nobody. Oak und der Vine. Old-fasiioned Ball Club. Old Gran- 
ley. Old Maid’s Prayer. One of the Pack. Othello. Paddy and His Pig. Parody On 
the Tramp. Parson Snow’s Hint. Parting Lovers. Pathetic Old Man. Pat's Re- 
marks on Cleopathria’s Needle. _Pilkin’s Landlady. Poor Mr. McGann. Pop. Pugil- 
ists Who Met. Puzzled Census-taker, Puzzled Dutchman. Queen of Pies. Quit Your 
Foolin’. Railroad Crossing. Reason. Rory’s Kissing School. Rustic Maid. Sambo 
Washington's Vindication. Sellade Banan. Shacob’s Lament, Shelling Peas. Sim- 
Since Casey Slugged the Ball. Sinof Omission. _Some Simple Says. 
intel Muleteer. Steward of the Singapore. Story of Deacon Brown. igs Ae the 
ttle Rid Hin. St. Peter and the Mining Man, Supposing. Suspicious Man. Terror. 
That Gentleman from Boston Town. That Vicious Old Bucket. They Died Too Soon, 
Three Wishes. Troublein the Choir. True to Brother Spear. 
Two Bootblacks,. ooh pata pee and Typewriter. Uncle Ike’s Roosters. Unmade Hay. 
Vassar College Tragedy. Voting for School Committee. Walk. Warnedin a Dream. 
Welsh Classic. at Biddy Said in the Police Court. What's the Matter with Eng- 
lish? When Greek Meets Greek. When the Baby HasaCold. Whistler. Why Han 
Was Not Hanged. Why the MuleEscaped, Wicked Dog. Wickedest Manin sone 
Widder Green’s Last Words. Wife’s Strategy. Wivesof Weinsberg. Woman's Wiles. 
Yarn of the Nancy Bell, 


Ask your nearest dealer for this collection, or it be sent b 
postpaid, on receipt of Ten Gents, Address — y mail, 


William W. Delaney, — 
117 Park Row, New York. 
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hurch. SisterandI. Soliloquy of King Rich- | 


itor. 
Candy Pull. Cause to Kick. Chap that’s Been Over to Lunnon. Christening. Clink - 
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Truth in Parenthesis. . | 


My First Cigar. New Lochinvar. New!) 
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.* . Copyright, 1908, by Jerome H. Remick & Co. International copyright secured. 


Copyright, 1908, by Harry Von Tilzer Music Pub. Co. English copyright secured. 


Words and music of this song will be: sent to any address, postpaid, on receipt of 40 
certs, or this and any other two songs for One Dollar, by Was. W. Da.aney, 


17 Park Row, New York. One-cont postage st.mps taken same a2 cash. 


- Bome folks may think I’m fussy ’bout the names that they call me, 
I don’t like nothing mushy, tho’ I love sweet things, you see; 
I’d love to have a sweetheart to hold me in his arms, 
And call me lots of pretty paihas ’cause sweet things win my charms 
HORUS. Bid 
Of all the names I Jove to hear it is Baby Doll, Baby Doll. 
Of all the names I love to be called. that’s the best of all; 
Baby Doll. oh. sweetie dear to me Is mild. 
J don’t care nothing ’bout your angel child, 
But if you want to set me wild call me Baby Doll, 


. lled me Tootsie, tho’t the limit had been reached, 
Bat wen he added DA oan yy war 3 pa ete bree 
oodles and I simp ‘ 
tor f qant sreah of mis noodle when he called me Baby Doll 


When I Marry You. 


Words by Alfred Bryan. Music by Albert Gumble. 
Copyright, 1908, by Jerome H. Remick & Co.. International copyright secured. 
Words and music of this song will be sent to any address, Restpaid, on receipt ef @ 
. Cents, or this and any other two songs for One Dollar, by Wu. W. Dutanuy, 
ll? Park Row, New York. One-cent postage stamps taken same as 
a Two sweethearts strolling ’mid roses in June, 
i Two little sweethearts just learning to spoon: 
Bhe rolls her eyes, be softly Sighs: I will marry you, only you! 
When we are married we'll live. love, and dream, 
Life will be sunshine and peaches and cream! . 
But she murmurs Joe. dear, I yh want to know, dear, so tell me true 
. HORUS. 
Will you love me all the time, summer time, winter time, 
Will you love me, rain or shine, as I love you? ; 
_ Will you kiss me every day. will you miss me when away, 
Will you stay at home and play when I marry you? 


Man in the moon seemed to look down and smile, 
Boy drooped his head and was silent awhile, gi 

He stole a kiss, then whispered this: I’ll be always near, never fearf ! 
It is so easy to be true to you. 

+: Maidens like you in this world are so few, 

But what worries you, dear, will worry me, too, dear, so tell me true! 


shildnood 


“i 9s pe, Words by Alfred Bryan. Music by Kerry Mills. 
: Copyright, 1908, by F. A. Mills. English copyright secured. 
Words and music of this song will be sent to any addreis, Restenid. on receipt of @ 
es (4 or this and any two other songs for One Dollar by Wu. W. Decawany, 
Park Row. New York. One-cent postage stamps taken same as 
Over the hillside, down by the millside, . 
Come. let us wander to-night: 
The old oaken bucket still hangs on the chain, 
And swings in the inoon’s silver light. 
Sweet scenes of childhood, deep dell and wildwood, 
Beckon toyouandtome;.... 
In fancy’s domain let us wander again, 
As we did in the used-to-be. 


. OnORUB. 
Ohildhood, childhood, innocent days of childhood, 
ming from school. wading the pool. roaming in the willwood: 
- Ohiidhood, childhood. I’d give the world if Icould kiss you, sweet Kate 
_AsI did thro’ the gate in those innocent days of childhood, 3 


Let down your tresses, those golden tresses 
-. Over your shoulders of white; 
Just put on that old gypsy hat once again, 
And let us be children to-night. 
Love then was purer, hearts then were truer, 
When you wore a plain calico: 
Way down by the stream let us sit, love, and dream, 
As we did in the long ago, : 


There Never Was Git Lie fou 


Words by Harry Williams. Music by Egbert Van alstyne. 


Words and music of this song will be sent to any address, postpaid, on receipt of 
- - @ents, or this.and any two otner songs fo 2 
7 Park Row, N ne York. rh Mian eine sexinind tabios Meciae 
Sunny was the day in the month of May, 
As we drove along the mountain side: 
You were happy. Lou, I was happy. too, 
As [ rode beside my blushin’ bride. 
olks along the way stopped a-makin’ hay 
Just to come and wish us joy for life: 
And you turned so red when somebody aaid: 
Boy. you sure have got a sweet young wife. 


. HORUS. 
My darling Lou, Lou, how the birds are callin’, 
nd the morning glories miss you, too; 
My honey. Lou, Lou. how ma tears are fallin’, 
For there never was a gal like you, 


I’ve got roses, Lou, honeysuckle, too, 
In that little spot beyond the mill: 
d they’re going to stay fresh until the day 
hen I come an’ join you on the hill. 
Seems the Lord was quite sort a-selfish like 


we ere 
ee eS ae = 


b: wy For to rob me of your sunny smile: 
ate \ sty But instead, I know I should thank Him ge, 
ot \ ; Cause He left you with me for a while, 
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Copyright, 1908, by Gus Edwards Music Pub Co. International copyright. — 


Words and music of: this song will be sent to any addr ae ROREDAAG. on receipt of re ‘fe 
M. Ent i 


cents, or this and auy two other songs for One Dollar, by W, DxkLANxY, © 
iit Park Row, New York, One-cent postage stamps taken same ascusb 
So that is your new Sunday bonnet, cy mayer be 
Well, Sue. it’s becoming to. you; - 
With those wonderful things you have on it, 
You'll make them “some jealous,” dear Sue. 
But somebow it sets me to dreaming 
Of the day we firstsaid: Howdy do? : 
And I see you once more in the bonnet you wore 
When I nicknamed you Sunbonuet Sue, ore Net 
CHOBUB. i are eau ae 
Sunbonnet Sue. Sunbonnet Sue, sunshine and rofres ran second to you 
You looked sv nice, I kissed you twice under your sunbonnet blue; — 
It was only a kind of a. kid kiss, but it tasted lots nicer than pie — 
And the next thing I knew I was dead stuck on you, when I wasa kid 
se high. See ‘f Fae 
So that is your new Snnday bonnet? 
Well. Sue, I must hand it to you: : 
It’s a dream, and the day that you <ion it 
They'll take them some notice, dear Sue, 
But though it’s a crown for a queen. dear, 
In my heart there’s a soft spot or two 


For the knot that I tied, that tied my heart inside, ta an 


When [ tied your old sunbonnet, Bue. 


hoses Bring Dreams of You. 


Words and Music by Herbert Ingraham. ie 
Copyright, 1908, by Maurice Shapiro. International copyright secured, 


Werds and music of this song will be sent te any address, Rostaeia, on receipt of @ 
cents, or this and any other two songs for One Dollar, by Wu. W. DeLaney, 
117 Park Row, New York. One-cent postage stamps taken same as. 


~ Alone I sit this summer morn. the roses all in bloom. 


Bring mem’ries of the golden past that faded all too soon; 
I pinek the roses from their stems. their petals wet with dew. 
I think of days in years gone by whem I loved only you, 

EFRAIN. 
Roses, roses, roses bring mem’ries of you. dear, 
Mem’ries of love’s sweetest hours telling our love to the flowers: 
Roses, roses, your Jove was like the roses, Beye 
Fresh for a day tut they faded away. red roses bring dreams of you} 
I’ve roamed the world alone since then, that day you ieved untrue, 
But I’ve been, oh! so lonesome. dear, for just one word from you; 
'T was as you willed, you broke the vows, I bade yon go, and yet 
I’ve tried to tear you from my heart, and still I can’t forget. — 


Taka Je Gut (ote Ball Game, 


Words by Jack Norworth, Music by Albert Von Tilzer, x 
Copyright, 1908, by York Music Co. English Copyright secured; 

Words and music of this song will be sent to any address, postpaid, on receipt of @ 

eents, or this and any t th for One Doll We. j . 

iy Park Row, New York. One-cent postage chaps tikahtebeleameie . 
pate Oasey was baseball mad, had the fever, and had it bad, 
ust to root for the home town crew ev'ry sou Katie blew: 
beau called to see if she’d like to go 

To see a show, but Miss Kate amc No, I'll tell you what you can do: — 

; ' HORUS. . . 
Take me out to the ball game, take me out with the crowd. 
Buy mesome peanuts and cracker, Jack, I don’t care if I never get back 


ee me root, root, root forthe home team, if they don’t winit’s ashame! 


or it’s one. two, three strikes, you’re out at the old ball game, 


Katie Oasey saw all the games, knew the players by their firstnames 
Told the umpire he was wrong, al! apie good and strong: 

When the score was just two-to-two Katie Oasey knew what to do, 
Just to cheer up the boys she knewshe made the gangsing thissong: 


You Can Look and You Gan Listen, but 
Jum is the Word. 


Wordg and Music by James Brockman and J. Fred Heit. 
Copyright, 1908, by Helf & Hager Co. English copyright secured. ; 
Words and music of this song will be sent to any addrevs, postpaid, on receipt of 


or this and any two other songs for One Dollar, by Wu. W. Detangy, 
ont Park Row, New York. One-cent postage stamps eves same as cash. ; 


Tom White grew tired of simple life, tho’ he was newly wed, 
He thought his modest country wife believed him when he said: 
I’m going to take your brother John to take his third degree! 
He winked his eye and said to John: Ask Mary for the key. 
Said John to 'l'om: What is this third degree? 
Tom smiled and said: Look iid and follow me. 
\HOLUS. 
You can look and you ean listen, but m-u-m is the word, 
Don’t forget you mustn’t mention ’bout what you’ve seen or heard: 
Be a wise old owl, not a parrot, you know. 
Keep your eyes wide open and see the whole show: 
If the girl in blue tries to cure the blues for you. 
ok and listen, but mum’s the word: 


Now Mary grew suspicious and she wandered down the line, 
The café it was crowded, and the crowd was fectton anne 


Tom shouted: Bring a highball anda champagne fizzforMame! 


Just then he heard his wifey say: I guess I’|] take the same. 
Why are you here? he cried. and then turned red, | 
He thcught that he was-tongue-tied when she said: | 
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hee Hie pane. Cipe wie] oa mea mae tear 
pia ie tn cusie cine 
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See 
--» ™@noe we were happy never & Care, 
Bae dit of rink ypu our daepatn 
_ Mleness brought its ck b 
Boor my poor mo er Will sleep by her gideg 


in? slag he Gaby asad 


Words by James O'Dea. Music by Edward Hutchison. . 


" Copyright, 1902, by Bol Bloom, International copyright secured, 


Words and music of this song will be sent to any address, postpaid, oP t of @ 
Dollar, b : 
"iy GEA Sod ta Jk Mk ee iain tie 


Did you ever moet the fellow fine and dandy 
tee can readil 


dispel your ills and woes 
Did.you ever meet the boy who's all the candy 
_ Where’er he goes " 

nd z te Nor’, 3 sof eg ped: s { i with, 
; @ dato of early 
an ae the finest bliss is juat to revel in his kisses, 


en to him — sing: » 


; HORU 
She. oh, oh. oh, Sammy, for you I’m pining when we're apar 
Siar when you come wooing there’s Ce athtoa doing around my 


Bi ane ay oh, oh, Saramy, can’t live without you, my dream of joy, 
Re ‘me, oh, oh, oh, tell me you're only mine, my Sammy boy, 


the evenin 
i D the sea ere the waters rush and swir 


a within his maniy arms I am reclining, 


W 
ing: - 
I tens ‘m a-ring. up to paradise e hiding.’ 

hen to him Ising! | 


The Whole Dam Family 
ey o1e Vam ramllv. 
Words by George Totten Smith.. Music by Albert Von Tilzer. ¢ 
' Copyright, 1905, by York Music Co. English copyright seoured. 
- Werds and music of this song will be sent to any address, postpaid, on receipt of & 
: } > | ; 
ih ST ay dist "tay eayiecetinis atlanta 
st summer at a wat’ring place a man named Dam I me 
ho entertained me with such grace, said I: Now cont ke a 
Next winter come and visit me. said he: That’s what 3 ldo 
And yesterday that man arrived and brought some others, toa. 
| HORU», 
There was Mr. Dam and Mrs. Dam, the Dam kids, two or thre 
wit: U. B. Dam and I. B. Dam and the whole Dam family, on 
By flat’s a stingy, small affair, just bulit ror two or three, 
ince that Dam fam’ly landed there. there is no room for meg 
he rooms are full of different Dams of ev’ry size and shape, 
Bo with the Dam dog I must sleep upon the fire escape, 


In Helen Dam I met my fate, to old man Dam I said: 

Give me bat daughter, I can’t wait, we’re anxious to be wed! 

Said Dam: I'll give my child to you, and very gladlam, 
ut you’ll support the family. too, or I don’t give a Dam! 


_ The Dams all came from Amsterdam where opera is not sung, 

ys so the Langs er Ratiercrs the oe hep i Oe 
eaver Dam they bought a farm where they cou e their ease, 
aid Dam: I’ll live here free from harm and do.as I, Dam, p tia 


iy love affair with Helen D, it ended with a slam, 
en Mr. Dam declared to me: You are not worth a Dam! | 
Of eguree I lost my temper then and said: I oortewaly 
n't give a Dam, when any man don't give a Dam for mel ‘— 
nd then there was the biggest row you ever heard or saw,‘ 
ntil at last I stopped somehow.a Dam punch with my jaw; 
The floor came up and hit my face, the knock-out thing for mine, 
hile every Dam one in the piaegs walked up and down my spine 


~ 


Mamma’s Boy. 


| gro . ; 1, ag 
-Bome day you may be a soldier, a like your dear old Gans wee | 
: enperhaps in some far ous batt el will read or thar'll be roud ob 


Words by James O'Dea. Music by Neil Moret. i ee 
Oopyright, 1905, by Jerome H. Remick & Co. International copyright secured. 


Words and music of this song will be sent to any address, Postpaid, on receipt of 4 
for One Dollar, b . W. Deanery, 

o*nity ask hows Nov York” Oneseit postage wasps ian saine ah 

@ summer moon is streaming o’er the dreaming world, my loved 
Ui ea ailv’ry lantern in the blue, it lights my waytoyou; — 

ith tender passion burning, here I’m yearning just for you; ‘ 
Your love imploring, while adoring only you, my love, so true, a 
Along the skies resplendent stars attendant beam so fair, 
3 the glory of the om er ahead. et eaiivcceaar 

8 ray descending brings unen " 
And al ‘s splendor while ts sweet and tenderly this song. 


Come out, my love, the moon is bright, come out, my love. and grace 
@ night, 


our stary eyes shall lead the way to Paradise where b> will stray. 
t kik lips shall meet, no other bliss I’ awa 
forentn of owe with you I’ll share out in the et ake my oP betsy 


Your lips like roses blowing fair and glowing I would greet: 


v the glory of your dreamy eyes there lies my paradise; 


] ift the hours are winging, hear me singing, Jove, to you, 
pit say you'll greet me, dear, and meet me, here, my lady love, please 
0. 
iting all alone for you my own, my moonlight maid, 
file the stars above us faintly shine, let’s dream love's dream di- 
Vv ne, c : 
is no harm in kissing, don’t be missing love's delight. Bree 
Goxtkecs me waiting, hesitating, out here in the summer night, 


Mo One Gan Take Your Place, 


Wortls by Ed Gardenter, Music by J; Frou Het, “*¥ 3 
Copyright, 1904, by Helf & Hager. British copyright secared, x 
Words and music of this song will be sent to any address, nestpald, oe receipt ef @ 
bee or this and any two other toon for One Dollar by Wu. W. Deraxsy, 

117 Park Row, New York. One-cent postage stamps taken same as cash, 
hadows of twilight are falling. brightly the fireflies gleam, 
sit alone now recalling the joys of love’s vanish ream} 

& weary years since we parted, sadly the past I re ae 
ve still keeps true for you, dear, no one can take your place, 
a" | : HORUS. STE Ge 
0 one can take your place, dear, no one can take your place, . “ 
ar off I’ve stray’d, but foand no maid that has your charm and grace 
n the dim twilight areaming. dreaming of one sweet face, 
niy to find, sweetheart of mine, ro one can take your place, 
tt but knew you’d forgiven. cruel words I’ve spoken to you, 
ife would again be worth 1) ving. the old love just to renew; 
tye ay in yaln to forget you. gazing on many fair face, 
y Lcan’t forget I love you, nv one can take your place. 


Blue Bell 


ee Words by Edward Madden. Music by Theo. F. Morse. | 
Copyright, 1004, by F. B. Haviland Pub. Co. English copyright secured, ; 


Words and music of this song will be sent to any address, postpaid, om recel ae 
. orn dl this and any ‘we other songs for One Dollar, 1 wwe Deusen, 


t ef 
ark Row, New York. One-cent postage stamps taken same as cash. 
lue Bell, the dawn is waking, sweetheart, you must not sigh, 
ue Bell, my heart is breaking, I’ve come to say good-by; . 
ear how the bugle’s Sey calling to each brave hea ae 
alling. Blue Bell, we two must part. 


> 


, Bweetheart, your tears are 


HORUS, | 
ood-by, my Blue Bell, farewell to you, . 
ne last fond look into your eyes so blue: 
Pacem fires gleaming, ’mid shot and shell, 
I will be dreaming of my own Blue Bell. 
lue Bell, they are returning, each greets a sweetheart true 
lue Bell, your heart is yearning, never a one greets you; 
eed they tell the story, tell how he fought 4 fell, 
o tho’t of fame or glory, only of his Blue Be 


Words by Harry Sinclair. Music by J, Fred Helf. 
_ Copyright, 1904, by Helf & Hager. Englishcopyright secured. = ; 
Words and music of this song will br sent to any address, eee. on receipt of @_ 
mene, or this and any ther two songs for One Dollar, ay u. W. Devaney, 2 
117 Park Bow, New York, One-cent postage stamps taken same as te 


wee little lad comes home so sad. tears fillhiseyesofblue, = 
o mother he sighs. as she dries his eyes: I want to play soldier, too ~~ 
hey won't let me play ‘cause I’m in the way, ’m mamma's boy, they — 4 


8 d, : Pete 
But mamma just qunilod. in her arms took the child, and said,fondly 


; = 
7s 
rR 


stroking his he 


: OnoRvS. . st ees ae 
Don’t won mina what they call you, darling. and don’t let your heart Z f 
a a | 
bep < 


a bat sneer will be . they 
mamma’s boy! ¥ nee ; 
®.years pass away. Mamma one day dreams of a little lad, dae '@ 
Zo fond fancy led, she strokes his fair head, says: Reba donot besad 
‘Be wakes but to sigh. a letter close by, news of her prideandjoy, 
our oe ack fell to-day. hero all say. we grieve. forwe loved mamma's 


“ 


(Words and Music by WILLIE WILDWAVE. 


CHORUS. 


wat 


| 
och 


‘es ; 
wo. A ee 
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Wi You. Forget Me Then? 


Words ana Kune by Wie Wud eve, 
Se. tte any wien Delamey. 


; g ae Se dean ke long 8g M6 ea 

He oe see bat the en ge ae pang Te responsive 
m you ar ation ee hat might have been, 
ppcruena Toraett Be ‘doar love, Wil will yo ou forget me then 


you forget m Phen an fo o¢ me then? 
ie far f bo ey ep : eto mest you neve conlivs 
ign acn oi pnd and sets en in your pleasure gl 
your fon heart turn ¢o me, will you forget me ? 


fod at ha: days that saw you smilin y my sid e, 
aut ine cart ple dt Biges rare you mi ne pier love and pride: 
. pights i Aer ur you nah jlent glen, 
sc pean sweetheart. you fo 


os ac oad pe eed 


COT oh! leve, will you. forget me then? 


Mandy Lou. 


- Words by 8.0. McPherson. Musio by Will Marion Oook. 
WM a gst ati deaf torso H. Remick & Co. International copyright secured. 
ug will Sy sent to any address, Font on B reo’ of #@ 


1 you al 
page 


Dollar, % 
in AE = 
-Jnst a mile from slumber eranid, dy Lou, 

Where the skies are always clear, 


Ban, postage stamps takeli aain 
I have pond a wenderiend msady u, Man Cem, 
| Ne Serene love galee nee where, Handy Lou, Mandy Lou. 

i To bonding ae up ta d roaming oe Mandy Lou, 


andy or my love will crown you 
n dreaming town, Mandy Lou, ey ca 


~Oome with me where love is eng as 


Lou. eee oes 
Where our ke ie g ever ane. u, Man 
Where the birds sing all the m3 


Where Decem same as M 
ind our love it live for aye, Mandy Lou, Mandy Lou, . 


Right in This Old Town. 


“Words and Music by Vincent Bryan and Leo Edwards. * 

Oooyright, 1905, by Vincent Bryan Music Co. International copyright secured. 
4 tt dd m receipt of @ 

wom ttle eka’ way Qui Cher says for One elit oy War W. Dacana 

117 Park Row, New York, One-cent postage stamps taken same as 
ome folks may like to travel round to ev’ry foreign clime. 
jome seek the mountains or the shore in good old summer time; 
’m satisfied right where I am, I never care to roam, 
ke it right in this old town, peewee it’s home, sweet home, 


Right in this old Ph 8 this dear old town, ‘ 
What's the use of leaving here to travel all around? 
Paris may be gay. London’s won renown,, . 

I can stay here at ease and see all that I please 
Right in this old town, 


T’ve been in many places. I have traveled round the earth, 

T’ve never seen a town that’s like this old town of my births 

There are no streets in any town with our town Can compare, 

You’ li find more dirt here in one: stvwene than you'll find anywhere, 


Bleht in this old town, in thie dear old town, 
ou can’t find such dust and mud for miles and miles around} 
When it’s dry you Shore. when it rains you drown, 
It is small, but oh, my, it’sa rt place to die, 
Bight in this old town, 


Words by George Totten Smith. Music by Brea Dougherty. 
Copyright, 1908, by Charles K. Harris. British copyright secured. 
Words and musio of this song will be sent to any address, oR We on EB eceipt of 40 
nes sg or rey. and any two other songs for One Dollar 0 Oh 
Row, Bew York. One-cent postage stamps eahads same as cash 
ere’s a ted who's been a-trying for to win me heart away, 
nd [ thought to keep him sighin’ till I chose to name the day, 
ut last week he came out boldly, Norah, doar, bes he says 
FF Aa treat your Larry coldly tis a sailor I ll b 
1 you have me, lave me know, then I sal fe a told him no. 
Sure he’s left me now and gone wes to sem. 


HOR 
Arreh, Larry. don’t be teasin’. write at once to my guileen 
Tis a truth without a reason that a woman's no eans yes. 

‘In me heart you know acush!athere’s a furnished room for you. 
stb now. Larry, don’t you tarry. . 
me back home and lave as marry, arrah Larry Barry, do 

Sure a sailor go they tell us has a girl in every port, 
An’ you know it makes me jealous, rry n't you be that sort. 


do 
<9 f you're i Noda oo an re A write and tal me eatpat yay 4 on 
. ure you know you'll be forgiven, come back home and don’t de 
pntt you ip ow the waves no more, hore on shoma 


‘yor plo 
welk come bome 


to mé 


a 


Walch Where the Craw £028 BY 


Words by Andrew B Sterling. Music by Kerry Mills. 
Oopyright, 1905, by F. A. Mills. English copyright secured. 
Words and music of this song will be t to add 
cents, or this and any two other Peter for’ Oue Dollar, postpaid, or _. Daten eonke ot “i 
117 Park Row, New York. Qne-cent postage stamps taken same as uaa. 
He stopped a , big policeman on bis way, 
And said I’m ooking for a girl I know; 
I’ve erenreyy all thro’ the city day by day, 
No sight of her [ see where’er I go. 
Perhaps you’ve seen her, she has golden hair, 
a sree of pins. be a mer pretty ig a 
© policeman saii -night just wander where 
The life tide of the city ebbs and flows. 
HORU 


8, 
Watch where the crowd goes by for your lass with the golden hair, 
bedi in the night where the ligiits are bright for i glimipes alr, ; 


face so falr, 
papve te your heart will break, and a tear glisten in your ey 


ut you’ll find her there ’neath the white light’s alate. ust watch 
where the crowd goes by. 


He waited till the lights were all aglow, 
And saw her drifting down the great white way? 
She tried to pass him, with her head bent low, 
But he was by her side and bade her satay, 
I didn’t think Ph ’d want me now. she cried, 
He answered. Rose. Pate mother waits for you, 
Come home with me, It want vou go onan bride. 
Ll love you as I always used 


The Tale of a Stroll. 


Words by George Totten Smith. Musio by Byrd Dougherty. 
Copyright, 1905, by Chas. K. Harris. British copyright secured. 
Words and music of this song will be sent to any address, postpaid. om Sete, eof wi 


cents, or this and any two other songs for One polies, 
117 Park Row, New York. One-cent postage stamps dab barns Aegan 


Thro’ the gloaming once a maiden went a strolling down the lane; 
It was late in June. 

She was feeling very lonely and she sighed and wishedin vain 
For a chance tu spoon 

Now a fellow from the city chanced to be a-strolling, too, 

Till he met a maiden pretty he was feeling very blue, 

Then he smiled and so did she. and Ae said won’t you stroll with me? 


her 

Then they strolled, strolled, strolled, 
Well. it really doesn’t matter where they strolled} 
He was bold, bold, bold; 
Well’ she really seem’d to like his being bold, 
en he told, told. told, 

A really shouldn't tell Foy) Ny beg pe tote 

he ry twinkler in the aky seem’d to win 
Because it’s old. old, old. 


There were many other evenings when the fellow and the maid 
Used to meet and stro 
There were many things that happened as they strolled beneath the 
sha 
To the gts seemed droll. 
Then one night he took ber strolling to the village ahuean nearby, 
And he whispered something to her, then she blushed, I wonder w Xt 
Then she suiled and whispered yes, and I think that the rest yeu 
guess, ) 


* 


wonder why, 


Worda by Joseph C. Farrell. Music by Hughie Cannon, 
Copyright, 1904, by F. A. Mills. English copyright secured. 


Words and music of this song will be sent : my address, roy Was We on oes * eo. 
or On 


cents, or this and any two other songs 6 Dollar, aM 
11? Park Row, New York. One-cent postage stamps tak 
Nicodemus Harrison. Lee 
Started to school. one day, 
To learn what makes dis world go ‘round 


And the alphabet from Zto A ie 


He stuttered and he spluttered. when he started to speak, 
He took an hour for to tell his name; 

Nicodemus said: Now, teacher, don’t guy me, 
Lis not to blame. 

Well, den, spell possum ple, 

And this was littie Nick’s replys | 


Um-pa-puh-puh-puh- pant OPO. “do-de-de-de-de-d de-double | 
pou U-U-U-U-u-u-u-M all de eatin’ dat am de bes 
| TA-DR, pa-pa, ’possim pie. ab could eat it till ie die: 
BS ouble S8-ah- U-M spells possum, and P-I-H spells pie, 
Nicodemus wanted a job 
hen he was chfough with school; 
He thought he’ d join the the mounted squad, 
And be ridin’ on a Gov’ment mule, ; 
rh bf ges to get de civil service papers one day, . 
& when de zamination started in : 
mira couldn't spell a word near rigks, } 
. i} of nigger gin: 
They howled: at can you spell? 
And dan Perfesssr heard him valz 


na 


F ¢ 
y 


ia 


a ‘ 


then, . se oo ee 
glad, owe Oa A 
me. then? . 


me 
a 4s gain? ...... 


or 


] 


DELANEY. 


Will you for - get 
When in your pleas - ure 


Will you for- 


Oopyright, mpcocxcry, WI. W. 


COMPLETE COPIES OF THIS SONG CAN BE HAD AT ALL MUSIC STORES. 


ad, 


me then, . o 8 - e 


Words and Music by WILLIE WILDWAVE. 


CHORUS.—Zempo di Valse. 
I roam from love and home, To meet you nev - 


‘ . 
i 


Oh, will your fond heart turn to me—~ 


When you are lIcne aad 


~~ 


WILL YOU FORGET ME TH 


a ee ee gs ae 


“Words and music of this song will be sént to an 


oe aianenn sateen tae immasa aa 
A peo? 


sie’ - b> =a 

e2tc , eR ET ee Se — 

i ere : <¢ “G3 {+ - * 
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Come al 


_ Wores by Raymond A, Browne. Music by Henry Olay Smith. 
. ' Oopyrigt#t, 1905, by Sol Bloom. areas my Foran gn 5 
Wards 0) sensis of Cin sme wil be sent: te Har Oar Fe 


d any © other songs for One 
a Park Row, New York. One-cent pestage stamps we hc, ff 


° the same, 
ary drt aguas ernst " ynebodirt sould snot 
wha I was then 1 guess I was to 


8@ 80 nei away 

oe m rome ng lones eee ae I don’t know wha abe de 
‘or I miss a geben  eihile, and bat ty & eyes of fog you) 

bali that you could hear gust how my heart is eallina 
Oalling for you night ahh ase. 


me back, oh, won’t you come b 
ono real sweethe Albi wars bet” 


Can't u see I love you only, m ia lonely.) 
Bo won't you come back, come est to mel ; 
arts are lenty as the leaves upo 
resthes down an Nowed the tase there's ic obs that tree, can see 
at as n all is eae and done, there’s on : one for me 
Just t the 2 oy ll-ever know 
Bent a: friend 


tr “oe | BOTER more than th Began 
wot fod , don’t be so Groen, you kn 
‘Please come back, I want you 


An ums ms, 


~ Words by Addison Burkhardt. Music by Albert Von Tilzer, 
gems _ by York Music Oo. ‘English copyright secured. 


voce 17 Park rae and ea ge ster song m fo ag Doli amea 


atampe taken same 48 

In the eidpnlight fil the spoonlight, Nell and Ned went a-walking 
Wad 

‘But tastead he 7 silent, he was sighing, te say a aurea he'd 


u with Joy sho she felt Hke crying, when he safdt 
We uld you like to change from fies Mre.. would rou like to live 
on love and kisses 


~ Would you like to eall ake pet and honey, would you like te spend my 
spending money$ 


ft you think you'd nee took ur 
E that yours itke mine d be he 6 mate 

you'll whisper yes and show me w hat trae bliss is, 
Simply miss the Miss and change to Mf 


Yes, I bare yon. | hink much of you, she roe Pe ae the day, love, 
eal 1 say. love, I'm your bride} 


and I Ant pr mail addressing, 
] pressing me, you crie 


-Misenee lakes the Heat Grow Funder, 


Words by Arthur Gillespie. Musto by Herbert Diliea, 
Copyright, 1900, by M. Witmark & Sons. pcre copyright secured, 


dom ars wn pect @ 


to make it right a loving letter, fas fot on 


nie had me guessin 
Pe d be the ee life ti 


cents, or oi and any two other songs for Lo 
117 Park Row, New York. Gnecelt pathas ater 


Gwectheart, I have grown so lone living thus a: way press a 
frapratattnens ceruesstar ass Pree Gareeecent 
rds spoken, tha now have cau 
dnd my heart is nearly broken, oar oR love me once pod roe peta, 


4 bsence makes the heart grow fonder, that is wh I long fo 

Lonol ly thro’ the nights I ponder, wond’ring, d darlin ng. if you're t traes 
Distance only lends enchantment, tho’ the ocean waves divide, 

Absence makes the heart grow fonder, longing to be near your side, 


Has the love that once was dearer than all else to me grown cold? 
rie tis an rat anger othe tht shan 
. then, you will not sever from the ties that bin 
jay you ore be mine forever, tell me that you still are true, true. 


TmF ond of You. 


Words by Addison Burkhardt. Music by HarotdjOriob, 
Vopyright, 1905, by Charies K. Harris, British copyright secured, 
Words and rausio of this song will be sent to any addr 
fmatzae. OF this and any toi other songs for One Dollar ty Wa W. Baia Data "a os 
si7 Park Row, New York. One-cent postage stam na talen Sain 
When we met that night I could see ove’ 8 tebe 
In your eyes like stars above ¥ou, 
Tho’ your glange I spurned, I have since-then yearned - 
To show how I’ve learned to love y you: 
Why my heart beats so, love, Idonet know, 
If to tell becomes my duty, 
Xcannot explain, ’twould be in vain, 
It’s something FROFe than beauty, 
EFRA; 


“m fond of you. not because your eyes are blue, . 
t must confess it’s not your dress, or hair of raven hu@ . 
i fond of you, and my fancy you just t suit, 

he reason why for you I sigh is ’cause you’re cube, 

i don’t say you take the proverbial cake ; 
Ata beauty contest, honey. 

oY your laughing eyes, though of no great size,; - 

ft make me feel very funny 

You are not too tall, you are a too small, 

beg you'll never rank with Venus, 
But 4 Will say this, no other mise 
ill ever: come between us 


eee Seen 


“Hoon ie @ ae o 4 


‘Words by Will Whitmore, Music by Harry Hilliard, - ee 
Copyright, 190, by F. A. Milis, English copyright secured. 


sy. 


women Belg sntspay goatee songs fo, sy adcrees, Rostpald, om x ae: 


Dabhant santiare ttmnee Valter eaang an: 


- They are roaming in the gloaming, where the roses are in bloom, 


Just a soldier f d pe sweetheart, staunch and trne;: 
But per heart is filled with sorrow. and her thoughts are of the morrow 
D se ns ea soe upon his aces of pine. ot what 
oy no ee ove, to linger, for you know no 
When y duby ae ie patente ma nota vain ithe i, “ 
our heart ne e sighin pee: amo — 
Bit eS th you when the ros aS 1000 GERI Dd. > ns 2 


When the poses bloom eanta beatde the river," 
ss oe “ne ypetrenas sin 6 ips his arene refra! sth rt) ti 
n days of auld lang syne. yo awes 
An be with you when the roses has ania. ns m ne, 
d har reine 44 a battle comes a Lwoteper soft and low, 
oy has fallen a0, he fray, 
tag. Lotain, dying, and I kn M3 got to ga, 
sen t your promise ere I pass awa 
istant river, hers he roses bloom 80 fair, . 
here’s a maiden who js waiting all in vain 
gs there I'd have 
must be there when the roses bloom agai n. 


ou take me, I’ve been faithful, don’t, f forsake me, 


Mis 
ee aie ae ade r 


How YouLike to Furnish pa Homefor Me 


‘ Words by Ren Shields. Musio by Maxwell Silver. 
Copyright, 1905, by F. A. Milla. English copyright secured. 


“ag Ea Sed Yah hss ee al ee geo 


wmcents, Park how, wed Yor Oneoen postass 


< really | om ao tired just of lvi alls ie 
tting awful; awfu 
re ike Ky 8e ttle down now in some pk little home, 
here there’s only room enoug 
Tp} single life is pos what it’s sup 
I’m go ag to make a change now very oy « 
I’m tired of having no one to make love to me 
Weary living in a sin ae ogy 


Bow'd you ltt tke, to fu rnish up a p home for me? 
you like to are a ite 
Hoo you ids to give me all eae sa ary, 
e. yous wil pe moments can you pioture that? 
F gould learn to love you just a. little 
think that you and [I could agree: 
If yo Yo presses to be true, do as lovey wants you te, — 
ust furnish up @ home for me. 
longing to have some one to look into my dreamy ores, 
we they only, only love but mo; 
ning! to have some one t hat I T can idolize. 
Pet make them happy as could pe 
I want some one to fix me up, a cozy Httle place, . 
1 nanw s where 1 om aye 2 a a ,) ona 
wan gome nue old me tn their fond embrace 
Fam dying for a single kiss. 


re Lite to Tate You Home wit le 


Words by ns Nowlin. Music by George Walter Brown. 
Copyright, 1905, by Helf & Hager. Bnglish éopyright secured, 


merase eo ag cat a ee “0 : 


ork. One-cent postage stamps taken same as 


Hy maden forlorn came down from the farm te visit the city one oh. a 


he rR to espy a theatre nearby and wentin to look 


The tall lenin ing m man so handsome and grand soon started her poor ‘ a 
In the mnidst of the play her heart gave away, this poor Ittele inne cs 


ent girl, 
Then the witohe theatre rang - es shoud right up and sang: 


Oh, I’d like to take you home with me, 

You don’ know how happy I would be, 
There’s a winning way about you, \ 
4nd I cannot live without you, 

Oh, I'd like to take you home with me, 


this maiden from the farm 
The poor little soul was to play leading role, and they guarded her 
bank roll from harm 


| This A ary tn stand show was In need of some dough, 80 they q 


But one day ane wrote @ y short little note asking father to send her ‘ 


s0me mo 


er dear ol pana just boarded acarand gotoff A the theatre door, cr 


uth 
Bute ith a aheriff by his side, to the manager he 


So0d- by, Maggie May. 
xe Words by Vincent Bryan. Music by Paul Barnes, 
- Copyright, 1905, by Vincent Bryan Music Oo. [International copyright secured, 
Words rage mane of this song will be sent to an ag ret ost ha, We receipt of 4 
pais on and any two other gehen for One D y EGENEN, 
Park w, New York, One-cent postage stampa taken agme 
Kiss me once before I leave you, Maggie May, 
I may never see your dear face may Ha wl 
_, Dry your eyes and do not grieve. my Maggie May, 
—<  Dnever knew you cared 80 much bef ve. 
Phe robin’s be bl seems sweeter since know, 
he nodding bluebells beckon me to stay; ._. 
But t'I’m a sol lor now and I must go, : 
ood-by, Maggie Maye 


7 B ont kiss me, Kiss me, bis “that you will miss me - 
eare,s oul away 


Hg jeaxe re umes sf breaks my heart, but, aweetheart, we must part, 


by. Mg me rou tt not forge Maggte May, 
at your soldier boy is fabtin o’er the sea: 
}} fll my heart Lien courage, Maggie May, 
6 girl I love atillthinksofme. 
If I don’t come back home, dear, from the war, © 
i You’ll know that I have fa, allen in the fray; 
But do not weep, I ine we'll meet once more, 
Good-by Maggie May, 


A Sprig o’Shillelah. 


Words and Music by J. Fred Helf. | 
opyright, 1904, by Helf & Hager. British copyright secured. 
_ Words and music of this song will be sent to any address, nortan we = Deane, of @ 


ean or tits and any other two songs for One hag d 
Park Row, New Yor One-cent postage stamps tation get 


a the little Em’rald’s Isle it’s the style ev’ry shite 
To tip the cruiskeeen lawn; 
Each bold laddie lifts his glass to, to some lass. 
As thes pass the merry hours along. 
Who! ave an argument witha gong 
ho is bent to steal your eolleen baw 
You can twirl a sprig o’ pluliered btout and eitong. 
HOR / 
ance the merry hours along anit the break of day 
ake love to your colleen bawn, ’twill make her heart feel gayt 
a gossoon tries to kiss or steal your lass away. 
ou say: Arrah, go on, you’re thiek, 
Then a liek from a stick recalls his senses quick, 
° Por a. sprig o’ shillelah always lends a charm. 


If you find a gay spalpeen to be mean comes between, 
orninst your fair colleen; 
If he winks the other eye on the sly, 
ind ont why he wants to steal your queen, 
t’a a dainty little knack come Some whaele 
ith a orack right square upon his back, 
For you’ll find a sprig o’ sintteiat i the trick. 


| Wish that | Was Back in Ol Kittamey. 


Words and Music by Raymond A. Browns, 
Copyright, 1962, by Raymond A. Browne. British copyright seoured. 
Words and music of this song will be sent to any address, nontgedd, oy ama ecoipt of @ 
conte, or this and any other two songs for One Dollar, BLAN MY, 
Para Mow, New York. One-cent postage stamps ta feu batiie 
tah ens an island far away that [ think of night and ana 
Yes, it’s Ireland. dear old Ireland. that I menn; 
oo my thoughts will always roam to the place I ones Loatles home, 
ears have only mada more dear each bygone Be 
. Ihave wendored o’er the hills. I have strolled beside the rills, 
Roaming E rin like a bird without a nest: 
But there’s one apot I recall as the dearest of all, 
It’s ecaey that Pll alwafs ane age.b es 


y Killarney’ 8 lakes and fells, i the tania of love and blar 
Becient mem’ry ever dwells, I wish that I was back fn old Rifarney! 


is tt it atrenae ork beart oft aches for a sight of those old lakes 
here I wan with my true love. Norah dear? 
a4 3 dvaatnea. lovers do, dreams that never could come true, 
the ny a ia above sang sweet and clear. 
- ‘When eae evening shadows fall, can you wonder I recall 
here we both were happy, counting not the cost? 
; Mow’ always will hold fast to those visions of the past, 
n Kill Harney where I loved, and where I lost 


y All Aboard for Dreamland. 


Dans 1904, by Harry Von Tilzer Music Pub. Co. — copyright secured 


‘Words and music of this song will be sent to any address, t of 
a omits or this and any raf other songs for One Dollar, br W Daca, x o 
Park Row, New York. One-cent postage stamps taken BE 


4 aes know some place to go when a soft moon beama, 
weethearts all love to call it the land of e ArOneIs s 


fees ots ¢ yf 

Was paral ; 

$ . aan 
F Drees me 


| 
ig <a 


: ust outside of the town, not so far awa 

iy Go for a ride, with your alr x be x your sidee at the close of day. 
fe. Al! aboard for Dreamland. jump on a trolley ve th Maudie or Moll! 
eS And ali aboerd Gr Dreaniand. it’s out of si myth ai 


That’: i R the place for s sweethearts, ioe cream and kisses, oh, there’ 5 


ae in here blis 
We. * Bo all aboard for Dreamland on a summer’s night, 


Pon in Dreamland you waltz with your only on 
oes ms 


m4 


én you spoon “neath the moon when the dance "ts done; 
hen zee kiss her good-night with a foe. atthe e, 


 Bhe ‘u whiwper | ow: Meet me next Sunday’, Joe, at the same old place 


Sissi ein boisisbuttendeliio meas: Age 
age carp International copprtehtasenred. 


warty i SPY ganer fre, sonas fo "Oke Bolas Sy Wa We, Be ae 
New “Sneccatt pos e stamps name aA asl . 


sea ody abhor "Found and hark to what ive to say. 


ojng to and you out some g009, ad a 
It se Happy Fe 8 prescription ae I’m gol ng to give away. 
t say you haven’t got "ek aa 
you can take it in the morning, you can | ke tin ma night, 
a it’s good for ev’rybody ev’ryw 
ts atip you mustn’t miss. and the title 
" ust get happy, you're entitled to Sb Tons Aad i se 


' Get hap on et app 
pen mi ht 85 yell enjoy ser A you'll bes 
ell troubl 


6: On your way! an aoey ies the a 


et happy, ev'rybody, come, get cneas: 
Tho’ this world {s full of trouble, don’t hte let tt worry FOG 
aack you know the saying: Oare will i cat 
at ay Ey oud a silver lined you'll 
ust laugh *lifeand letit goatthat.  _ 
() * dep OR is all Ape paste ry * — to see, 
aa 00 asant. not as if yo wapte 
fbyo a fons a shortof weal aed Si . 
And get. happy, ev Ferns will come out right 


lle Because-I Love You. 


Words and Music by Tony Stanford. 
Copyright, 1900, by Feist 4 Frankenthaler. 
English copyright and performing rights secured and reserved. 


Words and muelc of this song will be sent. apy ‘g e 
eens, -. this and ny other two songs for One. 
Park Row, York. One-cent postage vo 


Ina “a little cottage lived a young pei 
And rie -eye Voor crowned their Hisstal @; 
He labored for his loved ones and the worl q soemed bright and fale,,: 
Unto him she’d always been a faithful wife. 
One day she found a letter. it was signed, your loving May, 
She sobbed, he loves another, all my dreams have passed wary} 
We stand between them, baby. so we'll go, dear, you and I, 
Then to him she wrote this hanger note and whispered low good by | 


I left because fF love Kh Mia tnt letter was to blame, - 
And though my hea breaking J love ou just the same. 
I thought that you’d be hap } if with babe I'd go away, 
I left because I love you an i thought that you loved May, 


The husband home returning anes his cotta nee 1 in a glowem, 
There’s no loving wife to greet him at the 

A torn and crump! as Jetter with a note that ee VE good-by, 
Shere he finds with baby’s playthings on the floo 

ag ance & to face that evening there within her Seniesa home, 
She tells him why away from him with heey she had 5 edn, 

He answers Pica that letter was from my lost sister M 
hen she Ww hispered. feck, forgive me for the words I wr and a aly 


Then’s Jo Plaee Like Home, 


Words by Felix F. Feist. Music by Ted 8. Barron. 
Copyright, 1902, by Leo Feist. 
English copyright and performing rights secured and reserved. 
Words and music of this song will be sent to any add post Ad, on receipt of @& 
~~ gents, or this and any two other songs for One Dollar, by W. Drtaner, _e 
117 Park Row, New York. One-cent postage stamps taken saahe Bs cash, | 
youth goes forth to see the worid, he bids his home § . d Dy 
e leaves. his loved Ones while he roams beneath a forel 
hough all may ohare, 1im for a time, the scenes aid cities oon 
et in his thoughts he wanders back to dear ones far away. 
e sees tho roof that sheltered him, the paren with roses twined, 
His mother waiting at the gate with smile so true and kind; 
e knows there’s but one resting place whereever he may qo 
And something whispers in ai heart with accents seft and lows) 


HORUB. 
query eno place like home, no matter where ft be, 
hether mansion ora dingy hut or out upon the sea: 
Where father and mother and loved ones are that is the place to he, 
nd ie ut find as you roam o’erthe land andthe foam there’s no ninne 
@ home. 


_ With health and  ronith at his command he roams the world aroun 


But cannot buy with all his gold the joys at home he found; 
hough pleasant faces he may see there’s no one that he knows, 
nd something still his heart will miss, no matter where he goes, 
he birds, the flow’rs are not the same, and sadly they recall} 
he little cot he left behind, now dearer far than all; ) 
he stately halls, though beautiful, no lusting joy supply, 
deshe aazes on the scene he murmurs, with asighs | 


Words by Leo Curley. Music by Jas. M. Fulton & J. Fred Heit. 
Rage Copyright, 1907, by Heif & Hager Co. English copyright secured. 
‘Words and music of this song will pe sent to any address, ety on receipt of @ 


cents, or this and any two otner songs for One Dollar, by Wu. W. Driansy, 
‘417 Park Row. New York. One-cent postage atamps taken same as cash. 


I’m in iove with a slip of a tip-tip-typical Tipperary miss, 

She’s a regular clip with a rosy Jip that you’d deariy love to kiss; 
- From the tip of her toes to the tip tip. top of her nose I love her so, 
I’d like to just take her and squeeze her, 


be 


_ _Lknow that it wouldn't displease her.. 


_ But she lives in Tipperary. many miles away from here, 
If I could just meet her, to see her and greet her, - . 
I’m thinkin’ I’d eat her, the little dear. 
But she’s many miles away from here and so I’ll wait. I fear, 
Tili I take a notion and sail o’er the ocean to Ireland. 


. ; ‘ OHOBUSB, 

Faith it’s me that’s nearly crazy from me Tipperary daisy. 

All the day me heart’s unaisy; 

Bure the thing I find that’s on me mind is the darlin’ girl Ileft behind 
Far off in dear old Tipperary. . 


- Now lll give ye a tip when [ board the ship with me grip to trip away 
l’li be there with u yell when they ring the bell and I'll shout hip, hip 


ooray! : 
‘Then the whistle will toot and away : | ok 
We'll shoot with a toot down the bay.. ane Re 
I'll wave a by-by when were sailin’ from over the top of the railin’, 
Then across the briny ocean to the tiny Em’rald Isle. 
I’d give me last pennyifIhadn’tany — 
Be gorry, or many to see her smile. | 
_ As she used to when she sat ferninst me down beside the stile, | 
But I was a rover, bedad, and came over from Ireland. 


~ [Be Waiting inte loaning: 
oc !  Swaer-onevigye, = 


$ hie Words and Music by Jv. Fred Helf. 
Copyright, 1906, by Helt & Hager. Lnglish copyright secured. 


Words and music of this song Will be sent to any address, hy ge on receipt of 4 
cents, or this and any two other songs for One Dollar by Wu. W. Deanery, 
U7 Park Row. New York. One-cent postage stamps taken same as cash. 


- Oftin fancy down in Dixieland I’m roaming, 
By the 8wanee banks [ wander with a sigh: . 
And { kiss my Dixie sweetheart in the glcaming, 
As I did the night I sadly said good-by. 
Once again down by the Swanee where we parted, 
In my dreams [ stand once more with bowed down head? 
Genevieve. ?twas there I left you broken hearted, 
While I kissed your deur sweet lips and softly said: 


Where the sweet magnolia buds begin to blossom. 
When the swallows for the South begin to leave: 
Oh. Genevieve. sweet Genevieve. 
I’li be waiting in the gloaming. Genevieve. 


Far away from Dixieland to-night I’m dreaming, 
Of a lassie neath the dear old Southern sky: 
} oun see her where the si!v’ry light is gleaming 
On the banks where ott we wandered, she and I, 
hen my heartis heavy us I wait in sadness 
_ For the day that brines me to my darling’s side; 
Soon my sorrow will be changed. sweetheart, to gladness, 
“Neath the sweet magnolias with my Dixie bride. 


All In, Down and Out. 


Words by R C. McPherson (Cecil black). Music by Chris Smith & Billy Johnson, 
Copyright, 1906, by Gotham-Attucks Music Co. English copyright secured. 
Words and music of this song will be sent to ‘any address, postpaid, on receipt of @ 

Vu. W 


vents, or this and any two other songs for Vue Dollar, b DELANBY, 
os iit Park Row. New York. One-cent postage stamps taken sameascash, ' 


I had a friend. [ thought’ was true. 
But Pve found out friends won’t never do: 
It seemed to me so awful strange 
- ‘To get refused ’bout «a little change, 
Now this was all I said to him: 
Piease lend me ten cents, won’t you. Jim? 
It made me just as blue as blue could be - 
To have my very best friend say to me: 
CHORUS. 
Sorry I ain’t got it. you could get it if I had it, 
But. [I’m all in. down and ont; 
I could send you toa friend who'd be very glad to lend you 
But be’s all in, down and out, Nee 
When [had money I was erazy to lend. 
But if lever get my hands on a dollar ere 
I’in goin’ to hold on to.it, it’s your only friend 
When you’re all in, déwn and out. | 


I went and told my old friend, Joe. 
What Jim had said the day before; 
Sail Joe to me: Well, I'll be biamed. 

If that ain't a dog-gone measly shame! 
Why didn’t you come right down to me? 
I could have lent you *bouta V. 

2 ’ Of course I’ve got a few doliars left. you see. 

7 And I couldn’t spare a dime of that to nobody. 


The moral here is plain to you, 
If you ain’t got you can’t get. dat am true: 
The friends you had when you bought wine 
Are hard to reach when you need a dime. 
Don’t figger on what you might git. 
You’re'only sure what’s in your mitt: 
Don’t be so keen to always go and lend: 
MJauge you're li’ble for to loge both your monag and felanth 


uh CHORUS. 
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Words by Jack Norworth. Music by Albert Von Tilzer. 


Copyright, 1908, by York Music Co. English copyright secured. 


Words anc music of this song will be sent to any address, Bodtpesd, on receipt of & 
cents, or this and any other two songs for One Dollar, by Wu. W. Dutansr, — 
117 Park Row, New Yore One-cent postage stamps taken same as cash. 
Now Willie Green, I think you’re mean. you ran away and hid. 
You sneaked away the other day with Nellie, yes, you did: 
You did, you did, you know you did. you didn’t? oh, such lies! 
J saw you with my own two eyes. 
You even hugged and kissed her in the lane, 
I’m mad, so please don’t apenk to ne again. | 
HORUS. 


- Smarty. smarty, smarty. thought you had a narty. 
Don’t forget what the teacher taught. you’ll be sorry ff you get caught 


I’m goin’ to tell your mother, just see if you don’t care, 
You’re nothing but a smarty cat, so there, there, there. 


Why Annie Brown. how can you frown, that’s not the way to do, 
There’s not another girl in town I love like I love you; 
You’re jealous, fess up. honor bright. you know it isn’t right, 
*Oause that’s what makes grown-up folks fight, es 
- Js kissing such an awful, awful crime? 
knew that you were looking all the time, : 


| Don’t Care. 


Words by Jean Lenox. Music by Harry O. Sutton. , 
Copyright, 1906, by Jerome H. Remick & Go. International copyright secured, 
Words and music of this song will be sent to any address, de on receipt of 


or this and any two other songs for One Dollar W. Devaney, 
wit Park Row, New York. One-cent postage atamps taken same as cash. . 


They say [’m crazy. got no sense. but I don’t care, 
They may or may not mean offense, but I don’t care: 
You see I’m sort of independent, of a clever race descendant, 
My star is on the ascendant, aero? Idon’tcare, —~- 
‘HORUR. 
I don’t care. I don’t care what. they may think of me. . 
I’m happy go lucky. men say I am plucky. so jolly and care free; 
I don’t care, I don’t care if I do get the mean and stony stare, 
If I’m never successful it won’t be distressful, ’cos I don’t care, 


Bome people say [ think I’m it, bat I don’t care, 
They say they don’t like mea bit, but I don’t care: 
*Cos my goed nature effervescing, is one, there Is bo distressing, 
My spirit there is no oppressing. just ’cos I don’t care, ; 
I don’t r font cirett fe don't-know aie 
on’t care. I don’t care if people don’t know me, 
I’ll try to outlive it, 1 know I’ll forgive it and live contentedly; 
I don’t care. I don’t care if people do not try to treat me fair, 
There is naught can amaze me. dislike cannot daze me ’cos [don’t cara 


If Teall on a friend and she’s not in, why. I don’t care.,. 


Sate Lae discover I need some pins, ’cvs [ don’t care; 


er feeble slight does but amuse me. nothing like it could confuse me | 
yo hand it back none could induce me, just ’cos I don’t care, : 


CHORUB. | 
I don’t care, I don’t care if she did mean to snub, 

I’m feeling so jolly *twould be simple folly to even feel the rub;. 
I don’t care, I don’t care if I do call on her and she’s not there, 
If she can’t say hello she’s not a good fellow anu [ don’t care. | 


Build a Nest for Birdie. 


Words by R. 0. McPherson, Music by James T. Brymn. 
Sopyright, 1906, by Gotham-Attucks Music Co. English coyyright secured. 


Words and music ofthis song will be sent to any address, poetpatd, en receipt of @ 
VM. 


cents, or this aud. any two other songs for One Dollar by 
1h? Park Row, New York. One-cont postage Htam ps taiien seme as 


Miss Liza. ean’t you see it’s most summer time, 
Why put off telling me if your heart is mine; 
The robins nesting near by the garden gate. 
Each day she’s singing, wee this to her mate: 
HORUS. * 
Build a nest for birdie, promise on your wordis to build it strong, 
Build it true, big enough to hold us two: wed 
Make it nice and cozy, then. perbaps. who, knowsie 
If you build a nest for birdie she might keep it warm for you. 


Miss Liza drooped her head and murmured. looking shy: | 

Suppose your little bird should spread her wings and fly. © 
I’ve often heard, he said, some birds leave home in spring, _ 
But whentl build my nest I’ll clip my birdie’s wing! Raat 


Vhen You Know You te Not Fo 
gotten by the Girl You Can't Forget, 


Words by Ed Gardenier. Music by J. Fred Helf. 
Copyright, 1906, by Helf & Hager. English copyright secured. 


RLANEY, 
cash, 


Words and music of this song will be sent to any address, ery “eb at receipt of @ 4 
mu. V 


& 


cents, or this and any two other songs for One Dollar, by . DELANEY ¢ 
117 Park Rew, New York. One-cent postage stains Saban same as bagh ts a 


Gently the breeze sighs tirro’ the trees. twos 


She heard him say: At dawn of day far from your side I must roam! 


Dear. ere I go just let me know you won’t forget when we part, =§ = 


One who loves you fondly and ae it cheers a/sad lonely heart, 
isi HORUS. pnd iti 
When you know you’re not forgotten by the girl you can’t forget, — 
When you find the girl you left behind Is thinking of you yet; 
*Round your heart a feeling stealing comes to drive away regret, | 


When you know you’re not forgotten by the girl you can’t forget.) _ 
Roses may fade, answer’d the maid.clouds may turnsunshinetogioom 


But in my heart, tho’ we're Bars, love for you ever will bloom 
Thro’ weary years, thro’ smi 
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weethearts strollingalone — 


CaS Sea ne ee en 


es and tears you'll find me faithfuland — a 
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true, | ) Fike’ oe 
Dar heat you'll leara Whan you return thati’a aiddwalting for youl ES 
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Dot Get Maiod Gay fre, Ml Rater Be Gusta Laoin’ inten 


Words by Fred W. Leigh. Music by Henry E. Pether. 
aE: i . Copyright, 1907, by Francis; Day & Hunter. © 
‘ds and music of this su. will be sent to any address, postpaid, on receipt of 40 
Cents, or this and any two other songs for One Dollar. | WwW. 
ity Park Row, New York. Ome-tent postage ¢ Dollar. by W sciaktintadke 
A girl should be respectful to her wa. that’s true, } 
Fat ia ray thay rbpeagrt a he eet . 
! ‘we can’t agree, though I feel bound to sa 
- Bhe’s had lots of trouble in the matrimonial way. | 1 
IT call it trouble. but it doesn’t trouble her, 
Ma wouldn’t worry much whatever might occur? 
I «lo the worrying, and thonght it only right 
To say just what [ thought. and so guid the other night: » 
: . OnoRus. ‘. 
Don’t get married any more, ma, don’t get married any more. 
our times in my time a bride you’ve been, t 
5x And more before I came upon the scene; ¥ 
I don’t like s» many changes, makes me sort o’ wonder where we are. 
Soon » oe ae to one another comes ulong, can’t I have a perma- 
pa 


She didn’t seem to Iike it when I spoke like that, 
She stared at me and said: I'll please myself, that’s flat! 
Ma. says I. I know you've been unlucky in the past, 
Oan’t you find a husband. tho’, that’s guaranteed to last? 
When [ look back a bit. it’s so peculiar, 

. Bo many gentlemen I’ve had to call papa: 
You’ve had so many names, it must be eight or nine, 
I often have to think before I’m certain which is mine. 


It's not my place to tell you, but I will. said ma, 
It’s true that sev’ral hushbauds I have had,so far: 
None of them. however. was the right ond, bear in mind, 
I must keep on searching, my nffinity to find,» | 
I don’t know what she meats exactly, but you see 
oung Mister Perkins wauts to be engaged to me; 
dare not take him home to introduce to ma, 
Suppose he’s ma’s affluity! I'd get a new papa! | 


, Words by Ballard MacDonald. Music by Donovan Meher. 
Copyright, 1907, by Monte Carlo Pub. Co. 7 
Words and music of this song will be sent to any address, poatng lds on receipt of @ 
y Wx. 


cents, or this and any two other songs for One Dollar, W. Devaney, 
hi? Park Row, New York. One-cent postage stanips taken same as cash, : 


I’ve been left by myself, all alone on the shelf, 
A widow who’s loving and lone: 
For the love that.[ proffar, won’t somebody offer 
| Affection as Warm as iny own? 
I’li be 80 good and true, and take such care of you, 
HORUS. 
How would you like to hava to love me? 
How would yon fanoy that idea? hs 
How would you like to clasp me tightly to your breast, 
, ’ And whisper sweet things in my ear? 
How would you like to have to kiss me? 
ee Wouldno’t my charms appeal to you? 
If there’s any fellow present who believes he'd like to kiss me, 
‘ill he answer: Goo goo? 


I’ve had offars galora. well. at least half a score, 
But one whom I promised to wed: 

On the way to our marriage, jumped out of our carriage, 
His wife had objected, he sald, ' ' 

So what am [ to do? I’ve bought my trousseau, too. 


If my ears don’t deceive why, I really believe’ Q 
‘That you in the corner said: Goo!” 
80 come now, admit it. I think we should hit it, 
I’ve taken a fancy to you. 14 iy 
Now don’t look so annoyed, you should be overjoyed. 


Words by Fréd W. Leigh. Music by Henry E. Pether. 
Copyright, 1906, by Francis, Day & Hunter. ; 
Words and music of this song will bt sent to any address, hostaaid, on receipt of 40 
cents, or this and any other two songs for One Dollar, by Wu, W. De.anar, 
_ 7 Park Row, New York. One-cent postage stamps taken same a3 
I poant to think mysalf a lucky girl. Iknow, . 
’Oos Pm engaged, but still, somehow. I don’t think so; 
John. that’s the name of my flancé, you see: 
There’s no mistake he’s very fond of me. 
He took me out for walks. and oh. he was so nice! 
H® always used to kiss me on the same place twice; 
- Often in the part we would sit and spoon, ; 
And I was, oh. so happy till the other afternoon 
; CHORUB. ie 
John took me round to see his mother, 
» His mother. his mother; 
And while he introduced us to each other, 
She weighed up ev’rything that I had on. 
She put me through a cross-examination, 
I fairly boiled with aggravation. 
Then she shook her head. looked at me and sald: 
Poor John! Poor John! 


Aa soon as she could get me all alone—oh. dear! 

. She asked so many queations that I felt quite queer; 
Thought John too young to take a wife just yet, 
Asked when and where it was that we first met. 
She said no girl could help but worship her dear son, 
And told me pretty plainly what a prize I’'d won; 
Started very slow, then she made a spurt, 
And hoped that I knew how to puta tail piece on a shirt. 


She said: Young gals to-day are all for outside show, 
_ The clothes, you see, may look alright—the rest—oh, nol 

What she was driving at I soon made out, 

-. My style of dress was too refined, no doubt, | . 
Then all at once she gave a sigh and cried; Oh, Lor! 

- Lwonder what on eurth he wauts to marry for! 

. That was quite enough, up my temper flew. 
. Burel; Perkaps it’s ro that bo oan get away from youl 


«2 


¥ 


| oe P oe ae: Pn aa ab 
Words by Fred J. Hamill. Music by Ted Snyder. | rind ee fel A 
Copyright, 1906, by F. A. Mills. English copyright secured. — A: 3k Pei 
Words and music of this song will be sent to any pddrces, postpaid, on receipt of @ 
cents, or this and any two other songs for One Dollar, by Wu, W. Denanwy, 


117 Park Row, New York. One-cent postage stamps taken same ascash. — 


Now big Sam Small and little Jim Hall got to quar’ling the other night te 
Bout who was best with Lulu West and it sure look’dlikeafight; = 
Jim left the boys in a gamblin’ house to go and get his trusty blade, = 

ee ate 


But when he got back to the shack the cops were making a'raid, 
There stood that wagon at the door, the coons were pilingin. «© =) 
And when big Sam he took ee hoe Jim called outloudtohim:- 
: JHORUSB. 7 ' ; Os ag * 2 ley ia 
I’d rather be outside a-lookin’ in than on the inside a-lookin’ out,. . | 
This parting is sweet sorrow, Sam, that iswhat the poet wroteabout; 
All the folks will miss you when you’re gone @Way. 
I know you hate to leave us, butagainI say: 
I’d rather be outside a-lookin’ in than on the inside a-lookin’ out! = 
The case was called in the Justice Hall, they sent home for little Jim — . 
Tell what you know, then you can go! spoke up the Judgeto him: ©) 
I wasn’t there, [ don’t knowa thing. I guessthatissomealibb §= «| 
I always feel without my steel [gota goodchancetodiel ‘od 
The Judge was awful good to Sam, he gave himjustayear, 4h ke 
As they took him outJim gotachancetowhisperinhisear: 
: } 


Words and Music by Charles K. Harris. in ae 
Copyright, 1907, by Charles K. Harris. British copyright seoured. 


Words and music of this song will be sent to any address, a on receiptof@ 
vents, & this and any two other songs for One Dollar, by Wu. W. De:aney, al 
-. WY Park Bow. New York. One-cent postage stamps taken same as Cash, 


Good-by. little sweetheart, forever, 
Tm going away. so he wrote: : 1. 
Ti.e deep blue sea soon will divide us, : | 
I’ve tried to explain in this note, ~ ; 
The thought that another will claim you , 
Has caused me the deepest of woe, 
I gould not remain for his triumph, 
Boucause, dear, I loved you go, 
CHORUB. 
I left you because, dear, I loved you. and I could not ses you wed, 
You told me that you loved another. I wish that were dead: _- 
I tried. oh, so hard. love. to tell you, but I vowed you’d never know." 
How my heart long’d for you and was aching just becausellovedyouso ~~ 


She read his note while tears were falling, , — 4 
The lovelight had gone from her eyes: 
She cried: I was teasing. come back, dear,* 
You shali not my heart’s love despise,| 
But ’twas not to be, his ship foundered, 
The sad truth he never would know;23 
He went to his death like a hero, 
Because he had loved her so, 


i Looking forthe Man that Woot 
"The erry Widow Waltz,” 


Words by Edgar Selden. Music by Seymour Furth.’ — rae 
Copyright, 1907, by Maurice Shapiro. International copyright'secured. === 
Words and music of this song will be sent to any address, note on receiptof@m it 
cents, or this and any two other songs for One Doliar, by Wu. W. Detansy, ee 
117 Park Row, New York. One-cent postage stamps taken same as cash. . 
A girlie named Lizzie, said: Charlie, get busy, an 
And take me to see 2 good show; . oun 
Said he: All right, Kiddo, we’ll go see the Widow, - 
» The one that’s so Merry, you know. Sie, 
The Waltz was entrancing. that strain set her dancing, © 
She’s waltzed the shoes off of her feet; fede | 
There’s trouble now cooking, says Charlie: I’m looking 
For one that I'll brain if we meet. eae. 3 
CHORUS. : Feo eae Sb 
I’m looking for the man that wrote the Merry Widow Waltz! 
And if I fail to find him it’s the greatest of my faults; aN 
For when I think of Lizzie hop-scotchin’ till she’s dizzy, | 
I’m looking for the nan that wrote the Merry Widow Waltz! | 


The janitor’s squealing, there’s cracks in the ceiling, 

But Lizzie gows twirling about; 
Tie kids caught the fever. the cook and coal-heaver, 

And even the dog have waltz-d out, 

The haliboy’s grown giddy, and sashays with Biddy, 

Each time that the hand organs grind; | 
That waltz bas him going. insanity’s growing, 

He shouts like he’s losing his mind, 

| _ OwoRvs. Bont : 

’m looking for the man that wrote the Merry Widow Waltz, 
And if I chance to find him he’ll need more than smelling saltsg - 
He’ll never write another, he’ll think of home and mother. 
I’m looking for the map that wrote the Merry Widow Waltz! 


That waltz starts you shaking. you hear it on waking, 
You hear it on going to bed: — 
You hum it out walking, you sing it when talking, « 
'T will haunt you, I’m sure, till you’re dead! 
It cozes from cellars, and all the flat dwellers, 
R With phonographs make you a wreck; 
Why even a parrot way up in a garret 
Has got the whole a in its neck, 
-OHORUS. . ibac 
I’m looking for the man that wrote the Merry Widow Waltz} 
The only thing can save him is the safe deposit vaults; 
Ohoek full of lead I’ll fill him, sheut yes, if I’m to kill him. 
Vip luokins ior the man that wrote the Merry Widow Waltzé © 


. 
es 
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So, 


‘ 


es ¢ uld you be true to eyes of blue if it yot ou look 
we 


i YOu Lanked Into yes of Brown? 


‘Words by Will D. Cobb. Music by Gus Edwards, 
Copyright, 1902, ni “ A. Mills. English copyright seoured, 


Korte re masio be sent to any 
eaig and ony gg wo at ab songs for one Deltas Wane WD prt @ 
ew York. One-cent postage atamps taken same as om 
otter on a summer's day, in the merry poearings of May, 
re were strolling along, they were humming a@ song, 
std the’ young overs Can do: 
howe the Lae I ane but you, with year eyes » bright and blue, 
den. she sighed as siyly she erie 
I wonder, wonder could out ni 


into eyes eth 
d you be true to biue if brown should amfle ear rown? 
onenes, I know dee ove me so, but I wonder would you smile or 


Could 3 vad be trne to eyes of blue If you looked Into eyes of brown? 
ow the lad was young that day as ghee strolled upon their wa 
or Se case ree his first, and the first is the ia. wer 
fk aye wi 1 you that’s true: . 

y lips are sealed, pot a word of love they'll yield, 
Baid ¥ 1 pee ; fo mé6ek, but you know eyés can speak, 
I wonder, I won er could you: 


A Tittle Boy Called Taps. 


Words by Edward Madden. Music by Theodore Morse. 
Copyright, 1904, by F. B. Haviland Pub. Oo. English copyright secured. 
Werds and biped of this song will be sent to addresa, po poutppid. « on receipt ef @& 
Doliar, by W. Danae, 


een ‘end any two ether so for 
it Park R Roa, New ork. One-cent postage stamps taken samo as cash, 


Ina little town, as the sun went down, stood a mother and he 


j : 


~~ a 


- : ae >” ieee a4: 


eq 


/ Werds ond music of this song will be sent to nay af address, postpaid. on Baan, ef @ 


a 
i ‘ 


And her tears fell fast as the bugle blast from afar ealied her only one} 

other Rees. adh cries, dry your dear old eyes, I’ll come marching 
ome to 

And nore | Gay ’ perhaps you'll be proos of Taps in his bright uniform 


When she hears the bugle calling se cg ae bore 49) marching by, 
Then her tears are gently falling, from eart there gomeg “ sighs 
Bt the fireside she is dreaming they will meet some aay Pere 
hile amid the campfires gleaming lies a little boy calle Toon” 
pe: nthe rank satrife, Aghtl ng life for life. one by one the soldiers fall 
meget e. ranks of death, with his parting breath, Taps is soup ng 


final call; 
‘There be lies that’ night by the campfire’s light with his bugle on his 
And they ec theircapsasthelrown dear Taps is laid to his final reat 


For Sale--A Baby | 


Words and Music by Charles K. Harris. 
Copyright, 1903, by Oharlea K. Harris. Entered at Stationers’ Hall, Lotion. 
Canadian copyright secured. 
(, eae and m of this song will br sent to an address, aid, of receipt of ah 
Ag opps s and any other two songs for One Doll oe Te We # Brute, 
i? Park Row, New York. One-cent postage stamps taken same as 


mi cheerless room there sits a sad young mother, 

olding in her arms & babe so fair and sweet; 

In the pantry there’s no food to give the baby. 

-. . Tnere’s no shoes to cover up its tiny feet, 

‘ As she gazes on her child the tears are falling. 
And ake sobs: My darlin * must part from you: 
Then she paints a sign and hangs It in the window, 
 Andit peariae a te y in Erna house for sale. 


®, & Babee wit nth golden bair, 

ale, & DADY, a sweet and fairs 
43 “ @, a baby, who'll smile and coo, 

For sale, a baby, with eyes of blue. 


' Days passed by, but no one came to buy the baby. 
nd it seeme Babe ay to sonty droop an net 
Wo one ¢ cared nat and mother both were a earving: 
nd they.only arnlied as they gazed at the sicn, 
one morning on the doorstep clas sped rom enna, 
hey had found the peace they could not find on earth; 
Tor ae 2 sneels up above had claimed the basy, 
seenithe sign and taken her abvve, 


On a Sunday Afternoon. 


Worda by Andrew B. Sterling. Music by Harry Yon Tilzer. 
Copyright, 1902, by Harry Von Tilzer Music Pub. Co. All righta reserved. 


ora 


other two songs for One Dollar, b 
ark Row Ne York. One-cent postage stamps taken SaMé a6 Cash. 


There’s a day we feel gay. if the weather’s fine, 
ls fee!s so giad if the sun does shine 


oon Pi 


best he is dressed, and with smilin 
with his Pearle. Bis rab Httle ing face, to some nice place. 
OnOoB 


‘a Sunday afternoon in the oy month of June, 
ake a trip, up the Hudson or down. the Bay, 
Paks a trolley to Coney or Rockaway; 
On a Sunday afternoon you can see the lovers spoon, 
They work hard on Monday, but one day t at's fun day 
Is Sunday afternoon. 


Yew ming home, starry dome with a soft moonshine, \ 
vers kiss, oh. what bliss, oh. what joy divine! 
lo, don’t out on the 0 dear 


-nigh e, good-night. 
- Good-night, Joe, good-nig e old Paks Piexn 


| Next Sunday at two Vl be waiting for you OR 


as hw ] Love 10, Plane. 


Words by Vincent , ey Music by J, B. italien, 
Oopyright, 1903, by Whitney Warner Pub. Oo. 
Canadian copyright esate 
Words and music of this song on oe vpn gully Mae, peatpatt, on receipt of © 
y 


cenit Pade Row ar gre oa One-cen ngs for One Dela ainps (ata cr fame as cash. 


r’ gt e oe rou, Mame, how much I love you, 
ow. Mana, I never went to school}; 
If ri ee Sot e true as stars above you 
know you "il only think that ’m a fool. 
I nit "’ use pretty language like a poet, 
et you it’s more than I deserve: 
and I want you to know it, 


ove you, a 
Bat pS goes, aang. before I lose my nerves 
© Qnorur. . 


I} ou If pper loves to slee 
rand Tike elite’ newsboy oe a pier 
ob (3 ou like a baby loves to creep, 
on i ove you, Mame, I hope to die. 
I rs you like a miser loves his coin, | 
I love you like a gambler loves a game} 
Just like a Reuben loves the Tenderloin, I love you. 
y, that’s how I love you, Mame. 


I yee ‘io Batra the kids love street pilanoa 
d Hk arate on Armies loves a drum} 
I ove you |} ago loves bananas, 
love . pa than you love chewin 
I lore you twice as much as I love io ag 
ETS more than any other dame: 
ah ’t no words oan tell you how I'm 


lin; 
There draw my pay, that’s how [ love you, “4 


+ 2.1 Oe 


Inthe Village by the Sea, 


Words by Andrew B, Sterling, Music by Stanley Crawford, 
Gopyright, 1903, by Shapiro, Bernstein & Co. British copyright secured, 
Words oy mae of this song will be sent to any address, postpaid. ¢ on receipt of @ 


cent; is sani re two other songs for One Dollar, DeLangy, 
eS Par Row, New York. My ne-cent postage stamps feal ouane vad eke : 


To - peas seaside village came a youth one net nae day, 
to spend a short vacation, that was a 

Tiere he meta fisher oven, and to while the hours away, 
At her cottage e vty ay he. used to call. 

The lassie thought e meant the words he spoke In idle fest, 
As arm-in-arm along the beach they’d roa 

B it one-day there came a letter, and with Sekine heart she read: 
Just these simple words: Goge bs. -by. x m going home, 


HO 
Int the yillege by the sea, ae was havpy ae could be, 
ke a bird, ery heart was orer light and rar 
Now the moon don? seam so bright, for she’s all one to-night 
Where he left the village by the sea. 


P I rt th a year again this pale in the village by. the sea, 
o the cottage came the same youth, ight and gayi 

Hie has come to beg forgiveness, for he’d learned to love her, too, 
’ Just how-dear he did not know till far amar, 

Her father comes to greet him as he knocked upon the door, 
Down the path into the churchyard then they roam; 

As he points unto a grave mound, Bays, she bid me say to you 

_ Sust these ay al words; Good- by, I’m going home, 


Then) Be Satisied with it, 


Words and Music by George M. Cohan, 
Copyright, 1903, by F. A: Mills. English copyright secured. 
Words and musio of this sone will be sent to,any nerent oatpald. @ on poostys of ® 
Detaney, 


cents, or this and any other songs for One Dollar. 
117 Park Row, New York, One-cent postage stamps von same as 


Bow eeldam will you meet a man as nite: this world you go, 
H penis Ra phoroyh whe 88 ys ites nish althta . . 
ema esse th, but where’ 8 an on on’t you kno 
His Rett for ern brings him care and str * ba 
Bier ing hath great and grand. who Bos a Py at his commahd, 
A wt ae a ff ae ‘e pened the oy nex shore: thi I od. 
s life we lead is gre 190’ there are some sine 
ti Ihad them I waald's sk for nothing: more. ied 


All I want is fifty wattiina aiiten 
wane pe aking to protect me from the eo0lds 
oniy knew how etocks would go a gold. etroet, 
as I of qvas jerbifts a meester built o 
a mg Yanderts would let mea epend gis money, 
I only had an heiress yet a wife 


if i only Ro in with .the Steel T of WR oe 
Then I know that I’'de satisfied with. Ki 


In a little brown-stone shanty up on old Fifth avenue 
Tis there I share my poverty with p 
Ps while thins are coming hard ron "us, Tm satisfied, "tis true, 
- To smoke my little sixty-cent cigar 
There are some people think a far Sapte life is but a blank, 
And long for city’s glamor night and day; 
But if to me the choice you give. I will settle down and live 
In some quiet little viJlage ike Broadway, 


ORU 

And all I want is ead dare tor my breakfast, 
_Achampagn fountain sprinkling at my feets. 
Pierpoat Morgan waiting on the table, 

And Sousa’s band a-playing while I eat. 
itt I only owned the Western Union cable, 

If Hetty Green would only be my wife; 

If I only owned the Pennsylvania railroad. 

Then { know that I’d be satisfied win life, 


PRACTICAL THOROUGH BASS CULTURE 
For Teachers and Students. 
Sociopath bound in boards, PRICE. 25 CENTS 


For Self Study, Private Lessons and Class Teaching. ’ 
| This is a compicte instructor. 


siscnonont bound in boards. _ PRICE, 
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25 CENTS 
: NEW EDITION. 
| | THE 7 my os 
Gipsy Dream Book 
AND FORTUNE TELLER, 


With 
| “wont NUMBERS AND NAPOLEON'S ORACULUM. 
CONTENTS. . 
see a future Husband Si to choose good hus- 
z know whether a woman seh and wives. 
will have the man she A bride cake. 
wishes. To tell whether a ant 
The way to baffle your ene- woman will have a girl or 
- gies, boy. 
Love letters. A magic laurel, 
To discover a thief by sicve To know if any one shall en- 
and shears. joy their love or not. 
How to make a dumb cake To know how soon a person 


THREE Famous, TREN wnt, 
- THE GYPSY, | 


or THE COMPLETE ‘FORTUNE TELLER.’ 
PRICE, 25 CENTS. 


The full and correct rules of divinathin cone oe fi 


cerning dreams and visions, 
application of Talismen, Charms and Incantationse 


The observance a 


3 No _— Aiea to the ‘‘ Gypsy." ae 


NAPOLEON'S ORACULUM, 


or BOOK OF FATE. 


PRICE, 25 CENTS, 


by moles; Ph omy 
the f hai te: PB by “se ine =| 
e face, hair, eyes, etc; Palm , or ju ts 
from the hand and nails of the fingers. a ta ™ 


Contalntag fortune tellin 
or the Art of Fortune Tellin 


THE WITCHES’ DREAM BOOK. 
‘PRICE, 28 CENTS: 


concerning child- 1 be married, 
ren born on any day. _ Leve prreey and witching 
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i usband will have. ters of a future wife or hus- 
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The secret of the marvelous art. of t 
the Past, the Present and the Future by the us 


ne we. 


y ‘ 


WEHMAN BROS! 


ractise of How to Box. How to hitand 


YUNASTICS WITHOUT A TEACHER 
9 “ ; ily; and how “to get away 
even stopping a blow, are all explained 


e a perfect boxer without taking les- 


pictures show every possible attitude 


away.’ Hverything is here plainly told 
that can make a gentleman so good a 
unish his attacker, while all that 
es a game man to win ina prize 
is explained by pictures as well as by 


nali- 


100 ILLUSTRATIONS 
OUBLISHED BY WEKNAN BROS, NEW YOR 


popular branches of Gymnastics, such 
as Balancing, Exercises with Furniture, 
Wree Movements, Climbing, Leapin 


| Horizontal Bar, the Wooden Horse, Vaulting, Swimming, eta., eto. 


Sent by mail, post-paid, to any address on receipt of 25 CHNTS. | 


TRICKS WITH COINS 


| With these wonderful cards in your possession you can comp 


t 


ar 
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i Modern Coin Manipulation 


H BY T. NELSON DOWNS “KING OF KGING.” 
: PRICE, 25 CENTS. 


; A full and co 
fF of the Author’s World-F'amous Coin 
# tion, *‘ The Miser’s Dream,” including the 
correct method of executing the Oontin- 
i uous Back and Front-Hand Palm, 
A series of absolutely new Passes with 


tie Coins, including eleven distinct and dif- | 


itgim ferent methods of causing the disappear- 
iat # ance of a single coin. 


Mo oa) ie ’ # tion, with illustrations of every Coin Trick 
GRADES nh 2 8 known. Written ina plain, easy, compre- 
if? MODERN COIN MANIPULATION & hensive style, which makes it the ver 
f ey L. NELSON DOWNS “KING OF KoINS’ 
emt” WEHMANBROS. “oe. 


. Ange J great number of 
imany consider to be the most fascinating art of the perio 


some colored cover. 
FORTUNE 


GIPSY ‘Qilne 


By Madame ue Normand. 


A PICTORIAL AND PRACTICAL EXPLANATION OR | 


THB ART OF FORTUNE TELLING BY CARDS 
PRICE, 26 CENTS. . 


your friends. They will be so astonished a 


mystify and amaze will think you are in league with some secret 


cleverness that the 


power. Fortune telling in some form or manner has existed from fj 


time immemorial. Mme. Le Normand 
the celebrated French sibyl, has left us 
with a very favorable opinion of her 
rare talent, and we believe we render 


OSUMKE 06 6 CLD 4 00 CENTS OHTA O & 6 CID 60 
_ Price 25 Cents 
f Mavame Le NORMANDS 
& Mae ey - = Ee i 5 


> 4 


by publishing the*cards which were 
found among her effects after her death. 
. With these cards she prophesied to the 
Emperor Napoleon I, 
ness, and foretold the misfortunes and 


acknowledged ‘ser surprising powers, 
and confessed that her method was un- 


Py 


Cai 
\ Qwwt 


Meares us 


Our publication is sti 
ing, from the fact that we 


i manner of Mme. 


WEHMAN BROS. 
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or her fortune without the aid of any 


accompanying each pack are very ex- 


rophecy, 
lind them adapted to his 
lthan the Mile Le Normand’s Gipsy Fortune Telling Cards published 
by Wehman Bros. 
and German directions. 


f paid, on receipt of 265 CENTS. ' 
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GYMNASTICS WITHOUT A TEACHER | 
This book gives the whole theory and | & 


it hard; how to stop quickly and eas- | 
’ without | 


lainly, so that one can easily learn to § 
sons. But to make it still more plain, 40 } 


for blow, wake stop, dodge, or “get | 


Bpeeren, Sane he can defend himself, and | 
ght, | 
word. This book also explain, with nu- j 

-F merous illustrations, all the different | 


Parallel Bars, the Giant Stride, § 


mplote expose (illustrated) | 


This book contains a complete explana 'f 


best book on coins tricks published. oO § 
2 the professional and amateur this book j 
# will be an interesting addition to the al- | 
works. 0 iret 
: lustrations. Printed on good quality of paper, with hand- § [ 
eee stoned ¢ Sent post-paid to any address on receipt of 26 cts, 5 § 


50 NEW CARD 


etely 
your | 


is future great- | 


downfall of many princes and great | 
men of France. Thousands of noblemen § 


rivaled in skill and ct yee. science. § 
1 more interest- f 

ive the ex- | 
$ planation of the cards exactly after the § 
Le Normand. We have } 
‘also arranged them [n such a shape that | 
every lady or gentleman can read his | 


one else, as the printed instructions § 
: t . 

: h card is illustrated with pictures, signs and symbols of 
ese ogy 2h mf the different events of life, and every one will | 
or her peculiar oase. There is no card game 4 
i published from which you can derive more amusement and pastime § 


They are packed in handsome cases, with English 
Will be sent to any address, by mail, post- ? 


# Address WILLIAM W. DELANEY, 


(50 PARLOR TRICKS AND GAMES) — 


HOME-MADE APPARATUS 
PRICE, 25 CENTS. ° 


This new book contains a grand cuflection }. 
of 150 simple, wonderful and astonishing 
* Parlor Tricks and Games. The instructions 

for performing them are so plainly given 
that any child, with a little practise, can do 
them, as they only require simple appara- 
tus, which can be found in any home, such 
i'm as Eggs, Candles, Thread, Corks, Matches, 

|; Coins, Cards Handkerchiefs, Paper, Glass, 
m Knives, Botties, Rings, Toothpicks, Twine, 
mae Dice, Chairs, Nails, Hats, Dominoes, Balls, 
io Envelopes, Water, Nuts, eto. Simple little 
wa parlor games, that will help old and young 
j- to pass many an idle hour in mirth-provok- 


wate No one should fail to secure a copy of this 
FUL> ASTON pes | of cree and games. Sows on al 
Weetititites good quality paper, andsome illus- 
sychidogeielbey fq trated cover in colors. Sent by mail, post- 
Wo ie paid, to any address, on receipt of 25 Cents. 


125 CARD TRICKS 


PRICE, 25 CENTS. 


Containing all the Tricks and Decep- 
tions with cards ever invented, includin 
the latest Tricks of the most celebrat 
Oonjurors, Magicians and Prestidigita- 
tors popularly explained, simplified and 
adapted for home amusement and social 
entertainments. The whole so explained 
that any one can, with a little practise, 
perform the. most difficult feats, to his 
own satisfaction and to the wonder and 
admiration of his friends. There is also 
added a Complete Exposure of all the 
Oard Tricks made use of by Professional 
Oard Players and Gamblers. Shows how 
“Skin” Gamblers cheat and win money 
by their infernal ‘‘ palm fling,’’ and other 
tricks. These features make it the best 
work ever published on Card Tricks, 


Sent by ee Ee any address 


on receipt of 25 C 
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) TRICKS 


ny THE MAN THAT MYSTIFIED HERMANN 
i PRICH, 25 CENTS. 


The continuous Front and Back Hand 
f Palm with Cards is for the first time thor- 
<@ oughly explained, using drawings illus- 
trating the corret position of the hands 
j and cards with complete instructions, also 
@ many combination tricks and sleights used 
® in connection with, and by the aid of the 
® Back Hand Palm. ) | 
i _ The “Thurston” System of Expert Card 
‘@ Manipulation is fully described, by the 
aid of which system the performer can 
exhibit Tricks with cards, which to the] 
uninitiated seem to transcend human 
q ge They are recommended alike to 
the Professional, Amateur, and Novice, 
as they are absolutely new. ‘They are 
& considered the best series of Oard Tricks, 
@ for Drawing-room or Club, ever invented. 
Many other new and original Miscella- 
neous Oard Tricks, including the correct 
of performing Thurston’s Rising Cards. 
of paper, with handsome colored cover. 
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method, with illustrations 
Printed on good qualit 


| Sent by mail, post-paid, to any address, on receipt of 35 CENTS. 
a service to the admirers of her system } 


ach TSK * 


AMERICAN CITIZEN 


PRICE. 10 CENTS. 


This new and revised edition has’ 
been compiled to the present time, |. 
and contains valauble information 
for a foreigner to know, before be 
coming a citizen of the land of his 
adoption. This practical volume em- 
braces the following: viz:—Declara- 
tion of Independence—<Articles of 
Confederation—Constitution of the 
United States—Time required to pro- 
cure residence in the United States, 
and the States of the United States 
~—Declaration of Allegiance—Proof 
of Residence—Admission of Aliens— 
Questions asked (and their answers) 
by the United States, District, and 
State Supreme Courts—Costs of 
Fee’s, etc. Well printed, on good 
quality of paper, and bound in col-§ 
ored cover. Sent by mail, post-paid, 
to any address, on receipt of 10 Cts. 
Postage stamps taken same as cash. 


HEW YORK, & 


17 PARK ROW, 


ing and amusing pastimes. 650 illustrations. | 


Every seoret is unfolded #o clearly | 
that even Children can learn, | 


SEGRETS REVEALED. 
CO gr ae 


IT &XPLAINS— a 


How to Hypnotize. 
Vontriloquiam. 
How to Eat Fire. 
How to Bring a Dead Bird to Life, | 
How to Change Cardsand Money, 
How to Change a Card ins Box. — 
The Card in the Egg, , | 
The Obedient Watch,  — i$). ee 
The Multiplying Mirron | ae tk 
How to Make the Pass. . 
How to Make a Pea of Money Sink 
Through a Table, 

1 How to Outs Man’s Head O% 7 
How to Eat Knives and Forks, 
How to Cook an Omeletina Hay 
How to Tear ok miro a Pleces 

’ sna Male foW - 
The Phantom at Command, 
How to Put a Ring Through One's Obesk. 


How to Out Your Ava Of Without Haz 
or 


How to Draw a Card Through Your Nose, 
How to Turn Water Into Winn 
How to Break a Gentlemen's Watch, 
The Magio Twelva 

The Mystical Dial, 

How to ataks'« tady( Suit pebeal 
How to Make 2 Lady Sleep. 
How to Do All Kinds of Card Trloks, 
How to Do All the Latest Osin Tricks. 


How to Do Furidreds of other Marvelioas : 
Feate of Legerdemain. . | 7 


Sew. to take advahbead af thin beeen 
duction ; send 2 cent | we will 


you the Be 


THE WIZARD’S MANUAL. 


ONE DOLLAR BOOK REDUCED TO 25 CENTS. 


: ears estiint Soule aver laa ot its kind; a complete compendium of the secrets of the Magician, Mind Reader and Ventril- 
i sana ° Faly explained and illustrated. 


In this advertisement we mention but a few of the'many wonders that every srson Can Be sari after reading the: 
| Wixzard’s Manuai; it actually contains more information than all other such books combined. 


This marvellous book, written b ae a noted expert, not only tells ‘ust how to perform the moss 
|| wonderfu) feats in the category of Magic, bnt How to Read Thoughts. It {ea fact that you 
|] can read a person Cass so that you can reveal numbers or names thought of, find hiddea 
| aeusee, etc. YOU DO It, | | wy 
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droll dialect humor, as delivered on the 
Vaudeville stage by the celebrated hu 
morists of the day, Franx Rusu, Jom 
WRLSH, WEBER AND FIELDS, DAVE Wake [| 
FIELD, HOWE AND ScoTtT,and other HEsrEwW § 


AND DIALECT MUTIUR, Contataing I QUCHING ” IN A NUTSHELL’ #7 


every poy and cra ia 


delineators of the present time. The hu § the United . States 
morous illustrations in this hook would should know something 
make a horse laugh. of the Laws and Mur 

Among this great collection of Hebrew | ops that “pkg assem 
Yarns and Dialect Humor will be found the blies. These are days 
following side splitting characteristic yarns | of CLuas, Socirzrizsand 


Orcanizations for all 


and jokes: A Narrow Teen Commercial § 
Intelligence; The Hebrew Drummer; The § 
Milk in the Cocoanut; Nobody Helped Him; f 
Cohen’s Convincing Proof; How ikcy’s Doce fj 
tor was Paid; Dirdt Scheap; Rosenzki's 
wick Auction; Commercial Item; Dot Mer. | S68 o 
ant von Venice; The Hebrew Judge; Profit j ; it ‘a 

Sharing; He Failed to Sell; In der Shweed § [he Parliamentary Rules as embod) Cunse 
eng Ago; Jakey’s Method; Levi's Fore fing” mA Nurse, are the result of many yeass 
thought; Financial Statistics; Scheap Rus= of Practical Experience. They are necessary te 
sian Baths; Becky Miller; Meyerstein's End jj facilitate the business of an orgranan and make 
of the Argument; Vy 1 Never Married; A fits work effective, By following them confusica 
Telephone Tangle; Hebrew Persuasion; A jj and ill-feeling are avoided each individuai has hip 
Heriem Romance; Financial Loss; Mine j rights, and t will of the majority is reached, 
Friend Goldstein; Rosenbaum’s Lamb Stew; # Without thera a meeting becomes a mob. Ifa per 


a le ee 


-. 
= 


pas eo - 
a ee 
et a ee 


ee Oe ee ee 
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To Please Rachel: Three Golden Balls; In json is not a master of these rules he ma carry this. 
Hebrew Circles; A B Transaction; Schaumburg’s Offer; Couldn't Tell a Kissing Bug; fi little book in hia vest qnnet, Sat Beare er 
Lowenstein's Per Cent.; Gabalm or Freeze; Vat a Business; Cohen’s Fast Horse; Would Rather jj to it on eve concelya at , oa We irk vag 
_ “Die; Ney, Change the Skylights; Goldberg's Sure Thing; A New Way to Get Money; Fly in the q minute. )A ded to the boo Bin rag, omc 
’ Boup; True Hebrew Friendship; A Promising Youth; High Rents the Cause; In der Same Piz- jition and set of By-Laws, Sagi t ee he me 
meas: Ikey Forgot It; Not Fireproof; Too Much; Abev’s Reason; An Assignee Sale; It Didn't # be modified to suit any eink ible cloth. 3 
‘Work; Halt Off fo bash; It Hurted his Pishness; “Paradise B’ifed Down; Saving @ Postal jj Size, 4% x26 inches, 3 ‘aa oe paid 
Card: The Hebrew Lawyer: An Hye to Business; Hconomy Indeed; “Mazooma” Joe; Repecca # Cts.3 Russia leather, $5 Ct#ey pos 
/ and Isaac; mg Awe * Fireinen: oe Sie pi. seine oven 6 Pe ah gh | 
Someth: He Didnt ow; Ikey’s Flourishes; an other laughable Joke 1 & . 
' Chara atic Stories in Hebrew Dialect, of which space will not permit to give titles here. This | SPRECHEN SIE DEUTSCH? * 
original book contains 100 pp. with funny tilusirations, size 8x6 in. Cover in 5 colors. Price, ZC, | GERM A AT Si C HT 
, * 
AND WITTY SAYINGS. Containing New aad | 
Original Humorous irish Stories and rao}, Dew system on the moat simple 
_ Geras of Wit, set forch with theisrasistiblo hamoy | Ciples of universal self-tuition, with 
= ef the er acengaal . PO ER : pronunciation of every word. 
; en we say ¢t 1s © Best ection of Irism | pers can 
Dialect, Wit nd Humor that has ever been offered to the | Sp Gan mm become Pre t 
public, we ara not asserting merely our own opinion, but we f © GERMAN language ina very short 
are giving the judgment s the mse) Seen story tellers Htime, It is the most complete method ever 
resent time, who have contributed some rare spe~ §} ed : 
chasse of Irish Wit and Huror to this famous jeliecdion, "page Com ; jon to “Sramism a® 
This great humorous book contains ever B50 Yarns, #OIGHT. 6 pages, size 7x43 inchen, 
Witty Sayings, Droll Stories, and humorous Irish Paper covers, price, 25 cts. 
try. Among this great collection of irish » - . 
Wit end Humor will be fornd the following side-splitting eee eT — me | 
yarns and jokes: “An Irish Count,” “Catch them after Dine figs Laugh and the World L avghe with You,®’ 
2 Skaseeeeeseseneeneieneeneeesimnenendnibiabedilins sieibepimeseaenentineieetnni oaltet eeeteoememiaantiinmees ener 


by the ** Knights of the Grip.” 

NR # Chestnuts, and even Jokes that hed 
and the Oysters,” “Civil Service,” Con's Description @ beards when our grandfathers told them, may go in 
of the Fox Hunt,” “The Tailors Thimble,” “ samy the comic papers, but me one thinks of trying Gham 
° ' — 


- Space wilt net permit to give tles here, This great humorous volume contains 100 pages double columa, | 
with very funny ah Eg 8x6 bho, ; 


_ ‘HABLA VY. ESPANOL? 
men Nie IGHT. | Restnt 
SPANISH AT SIGHT 4) Powe cf tis @ 
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This handy and# Declaration of 
reliable little book # Independence, 
is issued tomeetal Articles o 
want for a great] Confederation, 
many who are Constitution of the United 
about to come inf States, Amendments to the 
contact with Sran-§ Constitution, W/ashington’s 
isN-speaking peo- ff Farewell Address, Lincola‘s 
ple, and this new Emancipation Prociamation, 
SELF-TRACHER is# Second Inaugural Address, £A 
A WON based on the mostfi and Oration at Gettysburg. Gam 
1) a yy SIMPLE PRINCIPLE. | This handy and reliable little 
: It is conceprn by § book is issucd to mect A Want | 

all who have had the necessity to peruse its pages § of a great muny, as the Ameri- 

that itis the bust SeLF-insrrucror in the Spawisw@ can Republic is tne most euc- 
- kamguage that has ever bees published—ag it an- § cessful attempt at pelt-earrene 

nubiles one to learn morecin a week of the Sranisa ment yet instituted by the 
language for every-day practical use than he could | people, and as its influence 
learn in sxx MonTHS with the aid of a teacher and i widens and extends among 
other ordinary textbooke. It gives a long lst of fthe masses of mankind, tha 
Exeacisus in easy exPerssions, including those § history of its origin, the prine 
most needed in ordinar> conversation, with thef cipice upon which it is found. 
PRONUNCIATION of every SPANISU Word in EncutsH, fed, and the lawa and axioms 
revised and corrected y A. M.A. Brau, and to} which¢ govern its existence 
eo in added Lassons for eae in Spanisu fl are constantly referred to and 

WOMOGRAPHY, 100 pages, size 7% 434 inches, papet hearnestly discussed by lovers 
 @over, price BE Cts., postpaid. fof liberty in every land. #x8 
| pages, postpaid, 25 Cts. 


Any of the above Books sent, post-paid, on receipt of price, Address all orders te 


WILLIAM W,; DELANEY. %_24=% Row. ni vors 


ores 


; O2 the Commercial Traveicr. He will 


> > ~.* bd 
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- 


iby onc of the best story tellers om the Read,"* 
jand if you don’t laugh heartily at every page of this 
ifunny book its because you can’t and if you 


Hare so unfortunate don’t despair—just look as the 
: ony pictures and you will gee your moaeys 


| The publishers are safe in gteting that thonnda 
f more dyspepsia cure in “ New Travelers Yaras'* 
4 chan in tons of Chewing Gum. Jast imagine al the 


stories told on the “Road” and el: 3 te 
fill time by these polished peotiemen’ fd the 
published - 


= 
~— 
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rhe 


|‘ Grip,” collected together an 
ffirst time in book form with the most funny ildase 
jtrations—and you get a true idea of what 


size inches, with beautiful 
b dw) 
ver in 6 colors price 28 cents. post f 
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cae a eae ee 1 5 poiripep satan 23 oa 
_ emunteactveee | THE BIDDLE BOYS. 
sf a BURDICK C ASE Sg Great PRtsburgh Tragedy” and Romsnces, 


ite Theilling Details end Incidents, 


The Greatest Modern Sensation, Containing Ed, Btddic's Prison Love Letters to tira. Soft We 
-— GUNTARGNG mRs. BURDICES CONFESSION, : Sear te : ¥ y ee 1 LLUSTRATED. oe ; THE ROMANTIC. 


Aas i 
ON 


eb ? 7 


ILLUSTRATED 


LIFE AND GRIMES 
— 
J ; HARRY TRACY, — 
THE 20TH 


"CENTURY BANBIT, 


Hae. Yow 
A thrilling new versio of the famous 

ee Pennell: se Ute at nr we Se 2 ca UR HEL i HENNESSY, 
« any new acts—never ore | Spun ec ¢ sae ypc ce cere, 


appeared in print. The career ‘bie a ‘Pematkabie Man 


This tragic story is told im such manner | . This story deals interestingly with the | whose deeds in the two continents 


highty dramatic and romantic affairs of those 
fe Jatt word The back ‘in hendeonety | desperadocs, their lovemaking with the | fe the seasation of the day, 


t 
lustrat ig wife, their thrilling escape from 
and scones Connckied with these siyecrious | Peisea, and the pursuit of them though the | 85 Full Page Iiustrationa 


deaths. snow, and finally the desperate fight to 336 Largo Bright Pages. 


4 the death near Butler, Pa. | 
yi | Bent pestped epea reonit of 25 conte test pestpld apan reoeigt ol rie 26 cesta 
PRICE, 26CENTS. 


A Little Book . You can’t go to the THEATRE || 


Well Mt fan’ necessary, ‘This Beok conteine the 


4 


Sout pestpatd upon receipt of 26 conte. 


AE mre TL alee afarton of the Vendovitiy Bicen. 
~ tbe and Pesehe | MEW JOKES BY OLD hospi cons peng No. & 


TOASTS, 


FOR KLL.@CCRGSION®, 
Some Hew—Seme Ok—Al Good. 
PRICE, 10 CENTS. 


ONE OF THEM. This book is just what you want 


Here's to the girl that's strictly im-tt, ' when you are out at an evening 


Who doesn’t Jose her head even for a gaa 
Plays well the game and knows the limit e, supper, perty er with « esowd., 


And still gets all the fuu eunde iu Lom Sant postpaid apex recetst of 10 conte 


New Jokes & Monologues | NEW JOKES BY OLD JOKERS, 


——3Y—-~ CROP No. 2. 


he Best keh.) ys se OO 


| if you want a good laugh read This book contains the complete mono- 
this beok. es, word for word,of Willis P. Sweetnam, felt 
' The brightest stories, best - Harlan, J. W. Ransone James J. Corbett, on , 
wie | jokes and menologues told on | Lene Haskell, Frank Cushman, ohn Eernell and George ‘Thatcher, 7 
w/t the Vaudeville Stage by e best jokes of over 100 vatideville ae ‘Lew Dockstad cad | 


pada Gown pemaagt 
ef 26 cents, . 


Tove Warfield, Weber & Fields, Peter Daile Frank Bush, a, fae Comedy Four, Lores Grimm, orton, 
Willie Collier, Lew Dockstader, ack Tee Cartan, Geo. Fuller wesiclic tes — J ee ered Wiest Armstrong an = 
Nat. M. Wills, Irv Ott, ie Thornton, ) Ape hoe ex City Ou a pat racbahaene dis 5°) ie - 
Geo. F. Golden, Ward & Vokes, Geo. Thatcher, jj a “ na Joe mien, & oce Dp ae: Maurice Barrymore, Camp 
( , and Dare e Case a Ken 
a ag other well known Comedians, The atory of Norma Whalley’s rota The story of mbna tege ; John i. 
Crisp, Fresh Monologues and Jokes—Never Before in Print, | Sullivan’ me dramatic Thane os : p, Hes pase yg Dar — Joker seghkona | 
| BEF IN PRINT; Rube, Hebrew egro an ec es; Jokes 
pee tent: i Biotarew sl adie Nagin Tramp, Italian and about famous actors and well known men } ; Some swell stories by NAT GOoD- 
| re as WIN ; Billy B. Dam’s Reception ; ‘‘ The Mysterious Wonder"; Funny ae 
Nota a Jote in No, 3 of this beck has appeared in Ne. 1 orNe, a, |. letters from stage-struck gir : THE HAY-SEED PROFESSIONAL; Serge 
cf ~ NEW JOKES BY OLD JOKERS. ory EF MAY IRWIN; HAUNCEY DEPEW'S best Steries; ** hn at 
<- AINE ae hae NOT A SINGLE JCKE IN No. 2 HAS APPEARED IN No. 1. 
— crteieeh aya = . ath aac : Sent pestpaid upen in ba 25 cents, 


en rte 


Any of the above Books sent postpaid om receipt of price. Address all orders to 
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-|/DELANEY’S REGITATIONS No. 


| Sich. 
| Killed at the Ford. 


:f pout Eades: Nae Yee Music in Camp. 
4 Mast. Naming the 

- # | Our Shi 

@ } Ruined Mercnant. Sailor Boy’s Dream, 


DELANEY’S REGITATIONS No. 6. 


| Old Mose Counted bag oe 
} 


ayy 
Mother-in-law. Napolini’s Error. 


4Our 

Needle. 

‘deepts at Parting. Preverse Hen. Printer’s Revenge. Froof Against Al 
uarter 


Up! 


120 Recitationas., F rice10 Cents. 
& choice selection of popular standard recitations compiled by Wits WiLDWwavz, 
Alabama Alderman’s Retrospect. Amen of the 


Battle Flag of Shen- 
Bo 


Don’t 
Drummer’s Bride, 
Eternal 


‘General Joseph Reed. Georgia Volunteer. 
Haunted Palace. Heroofthe Commune. Human Auction. lf.. If Thin 
Pll Take What Father Takes. Incident of the French sha ; 
Gold. Inthe Floods. In the Mining Town. Jenny Malone, Joke. Keenan's Charge. 
King’s Picture. Lady Maud’s Oath. Leaving the Homestead, 
Lifeboat. Life's Conflict. Little Cup Bearer. LittleGrave. Little Worries. Man 
with the Musket. Marion’s Dinner. ges 28 Mass. Mill River Ride, Miner's Curse, 
ly Wife and Child. Nail the Colors to the 
Never Give Up. Nothin’ to Say. 
Rienzi’s Address. Rock of Ages. 
Sands of Dee. reyes A of 
he Merrimac. Nye of Charity. Some Mother’s Child. Song of the Battle F ag. 
Bong of the Mystic. Surgeon’sTale. Tale of Temptation. Toast. Tom. True Faith. 
th, Freed irtue. Two Be Unfinished Letter. Whatis Time?. Wom- 
aiting. Wounded, Xerxes at the Hellespont. 


n Fetters of 


aby. Ned Ridgway’s Escape. 
Platonic. 


at Sea.  Pauper’s Revenge. 
Sailor’s Story. 


‘Ask your nearest dealer for this collection, or it will be sent by mail, 


| postpaid, on receipt of Ten Cents. Address 


wh 


ae William W. Delaney, 


117 Park Row, New York. 


Chinese rocent 
on the L. 


yim D to Fag Kael to His vei & 

man and the Rats. itzey’s Dead. lbrom the Journal of the House. Girls Left Be. 
hind. Give Us Back the Tails. Gone Agin—Finnigin. Grocer’s Wooing. Groom's 
Song. Half-way Doin's. Hanner. Hane und Fritz. Happy with His Authors. Her 
other-in-law., Her Name. His Joy Was Brief. Housewile. How Oldis Ann? yow 
Id's a Weiss-bier dot Knows Ids Own Schooner. Inder 
Shweed Long Ago. an Rubber Trunk, Interview. I Was withGrant. Jane 
ones. Lady orthe Tiger. Latter-day Lullaby. Lay of Real Life. Licensed Barber 
Lides to Bary Jade. Little Willie aud Sister Grace. Looking Forward. Madigan. 
Malaria. anaginga Mule. Man Who Clipped. Mark Quencher's Philosophy. 
Mark Quencher's Soli ay Mary’s Lamb on @ New Principle. McGinniss. Method 
in It. Mine Shildren. instrels of the Night. Miss hag «age bah Cake. Mix it with 
Dugan. Mme.Eef. Mosquito Adjured. Mother-in-law. Mr. ae My 
Navalucrity. Nighd Pehind Grisdmas. Oblagato 
nAFiat. Odetothe Growler. Old Bummer’s Memory. One Safe Place. One Week 
ueer Language. Paddy's Excelsior, Paddy's Reflections on Cleopathra’s 
Patriot. Pat's Letter. Playing Columbus. Plumber. yas fo Rug. Pre- 
Temptation-s 
Rights of Woman. Robin 
She Can’t Cook. She Would 

of Summering. Spellin 


Ride to the Ball. 
Serious Defect. 


in Your Pocket. Retraction. 
ood one the ye tte meee i ished oar gerics 4 ~ 
Bo a Mason. oemaker’s Boy. neezing Man. on : 
Punxsutawne . St. Anthony's sermons. Stillness. St.Jonathan Substitute Lditor 
Sunday-achool Picnic. Sweet By-and-by. TerribleJoe. Terror Tamed. Three Bum- 
mers. Three Tramps. Through the Tunnel. Time-table Sermon. To Those About to 
Troubles of a Kansas Man. Turn About. TwoHypocrites. Unconcerned 

tlike. Vagaries of a Vacation. Village Doughamith. WailofToe. Warnin 

to Bards. WayofaMaid. We Never Speak as We Pass By. What’sina Name 
en Father Rode the Goat. When Papa's Sick. WhereHasItGone? Why He 
ated Balls. Widow O’Shane’s Rint. ithout an E. _Woman’s Heart. World’s 
Great;Want. Wreck of the Hesperus (German version), Xmas Eve at the North Pole. 

Your. Necktie’s Up Behind. Zwei Lager. 


Ask your nearest dealer for this collection, or it will he gent by mail, 
postpaid, on receipt of Ten Cents. Addregs 


Wiliam W. Delaney, | 
117 Park Row, New York. 


1, AR ~ sagt rh> epee angeg sen evr ner reer sor 
' 


Atthe Bar. Atthe Morgue. — 


Was Only. 


~’ The Rich Man and the Poor Man. 


. Caller Herrin’. 


‘Thro’ the Rye, 
-Doun the Burn, Davie, Love. Do 


DELANEY’S RECITATIONS No. 7. 
ia Recitations. Price iO Cents. 
A choice selection of popular standard recitations compiled by Witurm WiLpwavs. 


Contents—Across the Bar that Day. After Many Years. Atheist. 
—Atthe italian Opera. Baby. Baby inthe Sleeper. Battleof Limerick. Bell of 
Zanora. Benediction. Better Make the Bestoflt. Better than Gold. Black-eyed 
Susan. Blind Boy. Body and the Soul Bravest Battie that Ever Was Fought. 
Broadway. Brutus Over the Dead Lucretia. Bueua Toro—Buena Virgo. Cards of 
Life. Chemistry of Character. Christmasin the City. Country Store. Cripple Ben 
Curse ofa Pretty Face. Dandy Fifth. eae Death of the Warrior King. 
Dimes and Doliars. Dimple on Her Cheek eumer. Drunkard’s Dream. Dying 
Telegrapher. Earth’s Noblemen. Erin's Flag. Execution of Montrose. Fatal Ball. 
Fatal Glass. Forsaken. Found Dead. Fiying Jim’s Last Leap. Good-night. Handi- 
‘cap Day, Harmosan, Hero and Leander. ow Ace Won the Steeplechase. Howa 
Man Should Be Judged. Ideal andthe Real. I'm with You Once Again. Joe. the 
creme. John Burs at Gettysburg. Justa Little more. Keeping His Word. Keep 
Your Grit. King’s Temple. Kissing Cup's Race. Landing of the Pilgrim Fathers. 
Last Redoubt. Laugh and the World Laughs with You. Leona. LetIt Pass. Light- 
house. Little Jim. Maiden’s Prayer. Marturnus’ Address to His Band. Mary, the 
Maid ofthe Iun. Memory. Mistietoo Bough. Moss Rose. Mother Shipman's ph- 
ecy. Mountains of Life. Mountebank. My Friend's Secret. Night. No Money— 
Old Actor’s Story. Old Forsaken Schoolhouse, 
Old Sweetheart of Mine. Opportunity. OurCamp’s Hero. Picture. Piedge at 
Spunky Point. Portrait. ‘ Presidentsin Rhyme. Purest Pearl. Ragged Jacket. 
Red Jacket. Rejected Lover. Resignation. Ride ofJennie McNeal. Robert. Ros- 
ary of My Years. Sacrelicious Gamesters. Scatter the Germs of the Beautiful. Sea 
Breeze and the Scarf. Sneeze. Songofthe Sword. Soul of the Violin. Station 
Master's Story. Stilla Boy. Stormy Petrel. Swarm of Bees Worth Having. There 
is No Death. There's None Likea Motherif Ever So Poor. TreadwaterJim. True 
Heroism. Two Little Wuifs. Wanderer'’s Musings. What Makes a Herot When the 
rat eae tig William Tell, William the Conqueror. Will My Soul Pass Through 

reland? - > 


Ask your nearest dealer for this collection, or it will be sent by mail, 


pestpald, on receipt of Twelve Cents. Address 


William W. Delaney, ‘ 


117 Park Row, New York. 


Delaney’s Seotch Song Book No. 1. 


198 Sonsse. Frice, Ten Cents... 
: The largest and best collection of popular Scotch songs. 


Contents—Afton Water, Allister MacAllister. And Ye Shall Watk in Silk Attire. 
Annie Laurie. Annie o’ the Bankso’ Dee, Auld Joe Nicolson’s Bonnie Nannie. 
Auld Lang Syne. Auld RobinGray. Banksof Allan Water. Banks of Sweet Dundee. 
Barbara Allan. Birks of Aberfeldy. Blue Belis of Scotland. Blue Bonnets Are Over 
the Border. Boatie Rows. Bonuie Banks o’ Clyde. Bonnie BessieGray. Bonnie 
Brave Scotland. Bonnie Charlie. Bonnie Doon. Bonnie Dundee, Bonnie Jamic. 
Bonnie Mae. Bonnie Mary Gray. Bonnie Prince Charlie. Bunnie Sweet Bessie, the 
Maid of Dundee. Boney ean. Braes Aboon Bonaw. Braes o' Balquhither. Braw, 
Braw Lads. Broom of the Cowdenknowes. Bruce’s Addressto His Army. Caledonia. 

Campbells Are Voming. Canst Thou Leave Me Thus, My Katy? Cap 
tain O’Kaine. Caroline of Edinboro Town. Casties inthe Air. Chevy Chase. Come 
Ferry Me O’er. Come O’er the Stream, Charlie. Come Under My Plaidie. Cémin’ 
Corn Rigs. Dainty Davie. Dinna Forget. Douglas, Tender and True 
ou Mind the Auld Past Years?’ Dumbarton's Bon- 
hie Dell. DuncanGray. Enchantress, Farewell. Fairest Maid on Deven Banks. 
Famous Man Was Robin Hood, Farewell to Lochaber. Flowers of the Forest. Flow 
Gently, Sweot Afton. For the Sake o’ Somebody. GetUpand Bar the Door. Gleomy 
Winter's Now Awa’. Green (irow the Rashes, OU. Hailtothe Chief. Here's a Health, 
Bonnie Scotland, to Thee. Here's a Héalthto Ane I Lo’e Dear. He's Owre the Hills. 
Hey, Johnnie Cope. Hey, the Bonnie Breistknots. Hibernia's Lovely Jean. ain 
land Mary. Highland Minstrel Boy. Hundred Pipers. I Downa Laugh, | Downa 8 
I Hee Laid a Herring’ in Saut. I Heard a Wee Bird Singing. I Ken [ 
Lang Hae Lo’d Thee, Lassie. I Lo’e Naa Laddie bur Ane, I Loved a Bonnie Lassie 
Long Ago. I'm Owre Young to Marry Yet. Ingleside, Jane O'Malley. Jeanie with 
the Light-brown Hair. Jennie with Her Bonnie Blue E’e. Jessie, the Flower o’ 
Dumbiane. Jess Macfarlane. Jock o’ Hazeldean. John Anderson, My Jo. John An- 
derson's Ganer John pope or the Battle of Preston. John Grumlie. John Highland, 

KelvinGrove. Kind Robin Lo’es Me. Laird o’ Cockpes. Land 
Lassie Who Loves but Me. Lassie wi’ the Lint-white Locka, 
Last May a Braw Wooer. © Lewie Gordon, Lizzy Lindsay. Loch Lamond. 
Lord Ronald. Loudon's Bonnie Woods and Braes. Love. Heury. vely Lass of In- 
verness. Macgregor'’s Gathering. wopeie Lauder. Mano’ Airlie. Man's a Man fora’ 
That. March of the Cameron Men. Mary Macneil. Mary of Argyle. Mary of Castle 
Cary. Mary's Dream. McDonald’s Return to Glenco. Melville Castle. Miller of the 
Dee. My Ain Fireside. My Ain Kind Dearie, O. ny 2e Tammy. My Donald. M 
Heart's in the Highlands. My Heidis Like to Rend, Willie. My Luve’s Like the Red. 
Red Rose. My Nannie.O. My Nannie’s Awa’. My Native Highland Home. My 
Wife's a Winsome Wee iii 3 Neil Gow’s Farewell to Whiskey. O Charlie is My 
Darling. Of a’ the Airts the Wind Can Blaw. 
Ye tho Lass wi’ the Bonny Blue Een? Oh, Wert Thou in the Cauld Blast. 
mure's On and Awa’, Willie. O Logie o’ Buchan. 
Nannie, Wilt Thou Gang with Me? 
Come to You, My 


O Ken- 
O Mary, at Thy Window Be. © 
ver the Sea. O Waly, Waly. O Whistle aud Ir’ 
Owre the Water to Charlie. Pibroch of Donuil Dhu. 
ueen Mary's Escape. 


Dundee. Piper's Dau hter. Pretty Jane. Rantin’, Rovin’ 
Robin. Red Robin. obin Adair. Rob Roy Macgregor. Rose of Allandale. Roslin 
Castie. Rowan Tree. Roy's Wife. Saw Ye Johunie Comin'! Scotch Lassie Jean. 


Scotland Yet. Scottish Emigrant's Farewell. Spinning Wheel. Star of Glengary. 
Tak’ Your Auld Cloak About Ye. Tam Glen. here's a Cauld Kail in Aberdeen, 
There's Nae Luck About the House. There's Nae Room for Twa. 
Jamie. To the Highiands. Tullochgorum. Tweed Side. ns in the Morning Early. 
Waefu' Heart: Wae’s Me for Prince Charlie. Wandering Willie. Weel May the Keel 
Row. We're a’ Noddin’. Wha'll Be King but Charlie? hat's a’ the Steer, Kimmer?f 
When Jamie Comes Over the Sea. Whenthe KyeComes Hame. When Ye Gang Awa’, 
Jamie. Whistle O’er the Lave O’t. Willie Brew'd a Peck o’ Maut. Will Ye 
the Ewebughts, Marion? Will Ye Go to the Indies, My Mary? Will Ye No Come 
Again? Withina Mile o’ Edinboro. Won't You Tell 


ried and a’. Year that's Awa’. Yellow-haired Laddie, Young Lochinvar. 


Ask your nearest dealer for this songster, or it will be sent by mail, 
pestpaid, on receipt of Ten Cents, Address 


Wiliam W. Delaney, | 
117 Park Row, New York, 


O for Ane-and-twenty, Tam. Oh, Saw 


Thou Hast Left Me. 
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for You. Albin the Lineof'Duty. Alone. Alternative. 


.soms Bloom Again, When the Flowers Bloom in Por etn Belly Dear. When the 


DELANEY’S SONG BOOK No. 
} Shall LeadThem. As Loug asthe World 


‘Down by the Old Village Green. Eileen Asthore. 
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‘74 Songs. Price, Ten Cents. . 
The largest and Dest collection ot popular songs of the day. 

 VONTENTS Ain't You Coming Back to Old New Hampshire, Molly? Alamo, 
Yo ne hg? PAndatusian Serenade. Anna | 
Hanna from Montana, Arabella. Are, You Coming OutTo-night, MaryAnn? Back in | 
Erstwhile Land. Be Kind to the Loved Ones at Home. Birdie. Bonnie. . Brothe. | 
Masons. Cavalier’s Song. Cheer Up, Mary. CircusBand.. Columbia’s Colleen. 
Come, Little Bee, Come Take a Skate:with Me. Coroner Said Oh. aeterit h Mary. | 
Couij Love ‘Last Ferever. Cupidis the Captain ofthe Ariny. _ Dainty Little Maia: 

Dainly Music Maid. Danube River. Dear Old: Pumpkin Man. Dear Old School Days 
Della. Doan You? Dolly Dollars. Everybody Gives Me Good Advice. Everything 
is Rosy, Rosie. Finette. Fonda, I'm Fond of You. Gates Ajar. Gath’ring Roses for 
Her Hair. Girlie Girl. Girl I Left in Boston Town: Golden Chain. Good-by, My 
Summer Girl. Good-by, Sweetheart, Good-by. 


1 
Lt 
: 


a, +. 


and Walked Right Out Again. Ho, forthe Briny Deep. Holding Hands. Home, | 
Sweet Home Sounds Good to Me, oney Bee’s Honeymoon, The, Hope. Hurdy 
Gurdy Man. I Care for Nobody, Dear, but You. &Could Learn to Lovea Soldier. | | 


Don’t Know Where I’m Goin’, but mon My Way. Ifi WereontheStage, If You 
Ouly Knew. If You Would Call MeSweetheartOnce Again. § Love to Rest. Yn After | 
Years. In After Years, Sweetheart, I'll Dream of You. In Central Park. Injuu Gal. | 
In the a ye ee the Mooniight, Dear Louise. In the Spring, Spring, Spring. Invi- 
tation. Is It Warm Enoughfor You? IsThere Any Roomin Heaven for a Little Girl | 
Like Me? It Certainly Wasn’t Meant for Me. { Want a Man Made toOrderfor Me. I | 
Will Always Think of You. Jografree. Justa Little Fond Affection. Just Twoin the 
Shade. Kingdom Divine. Kissof Spring. Lead, Kindly Light. Life on the Ocean 
Wave. Little Girl Like Me. Little LuuchforTwo. Long, Long Age. Love Me and | 
the World is Mine. ‘ove,Me To-day, To-morrow May Never Come. Love's Quiet. | 
Love's Yesteryear. (gjulu. Ma Daphne Sue. Madrigal. Maggie, You’ve Magnetized 
Me. Mammy’s Gwineto Buy the Moon. | Mandy Brown. arjorie 5 oN Mary 
Loney. McCormiek. Meet Me Under the Wistaria, Message from the Land of Love 
Moon Dear. My Afro-Mexican Queen. M CSniEere Maid. My Daddy's Old Black- 
thorn. My Girl. My June-time Rose. My Lad 
Little Lassoo. My Rosebud Sioux.. My Word, Whata LotofIt. Nola. Norah Flora- 
dora. One Day. One LittleOne I Know. Only a Messenger Boy. Only One Only 
Way to Love. On the Shady Side. OutintheMoonshine. Rosebud. Sally Ann. San 
Francisco Earthquake, Sayonara. Send Mea Picture Postal Card, She Didn't Know 
Just Whatto Do. She Grows More Like Her Mother Every Dixy. Simple Life, The. 
Skating. Snug Little BuginaRug. Some Happy Day. Svinewhere. Songs of the 
Ragtime Boy. Star of My Life. Stars, the Stripesand You. & -inie. Story Told Un- 
der the Rose. Suchis My Lovefor You. Summerfor Mine. Sweet Dream of Youth. 
Jome Back to Me. SweetEllen McCue. Sweetheart for Every Day. Sweetheart that 
I Lost in Dear Old'’Frisco. Sweet Little Rose. Sweet Love of Mine. Sweet;Nellie 
O'Brien. ‘’Tainu't Ne Useto Worry. Take Meto Your Heart Again. Tales the Moon 


Could Tell. Thelma. ThereisaLand. There’sa Lady Bug Awaitingfor Me, There's , 


Not Gold Enough to Buy Him. Though I’m Far Away from Georgia Now. Use Di- 
Hg Aes § Waltz Me Around Again, Willie. Weed and the Rose. We Never Seemed 

© Far Apart Before. What the Phonograph Said; or, Throw Your Arms Around Me, 
When America is Captured by the Japs. When de Stars Play Hidean’ Seek. When 
Other Hearts Grow Cold. When Sinks the Sun So Gently. When the Cherry Blos- 


Moon isin the Sky. When the Sunshine Leayes Her Eyes. hen You Shine on Me. 
Where Broadway Meets Fifth Avenue. Where Thou Canst Rest. While the Old Mill | 
Wheel is Turning. Why Don’t You Quit, Quit, Quit?. Will You Dance with a Friend | 
of Mine? Would You Leave Your Happy Home for Me? Wyoming. Yon, Dear. | 
You're Just the Same Old Gal. You're the Best Little Queen in the Pack, You're the | 
Only One for Me, } 

Ask your nearest dealer for thie songster, of will be sent by mail 
postpaid, on receipt of Tem Cents, Address 


William W. Delaney, 
AOR ATEN TREE BRAT LLL IE TNE ERATE EST 


46. 


. ‘77 Songs. Price, Ten Cents. 
i The largest and best collection of popular songs of theday. : 
Contents—Abraham Jefferson Washington Lee, Adam’s Ale. Anda Little Child | 


oes Round. As We Wander in the Orange | 
Grove. Barney Maguire. Bee that Gets the Honey Doesn’t Hang Around the Hive. | 
Beside the Old Oak Gate. Big Banshee, Black Flag. Blow the Bellows, Blow. | 
Bounie Jean. Boodle. Broken Down. Camp-meeting Time. Cing, Cings, Samisen. 
Come Where the Lilies Bloom. Could You Read My Heart. Dat Ragtime Chord. Dav | 
Dreams. Dear Old Farm. Doggy in the Yard. on’t Say Adieu. Don’t You Think | 
It's time to Marry? Down Beside the Meadow Brook. Down by the Cocoanut Palms j 
Elaine. Every Little Something, | 
Fancies. Far Away Someone Thinks of You To-night. Fiji Kiss. Forgiven. kc. | 
Love of Thee. Four Hundred. Friend of Mine Told a Friend of Mine. Full Moe: | 
Union. Get Up, Jack, John, Sit Down. Gibson Gir}. Girl Who Loves to Love. Giv:: 
Me a Ticket for Louisville, Gloriana. Going, ery Gone, Good Old Songs of th»: | 
Biue and Gray. Governor’s Son. HearttoLet, He a fo for the Cause He Thoug!.:: 
Was Right. Hello, Babby. How Could You? Hungry Boarding House. Hurry, Lii- | 
tle Children, Sunday Morn. I Could Love a Million Girls. Ida Ho. I'd Love to Havo 

You Love Me. _ I'd Rather Be Outside a-Lookin’ In than on the Inside a-Lookin’ Ovi. | 
If 1 Only Had the Nerve. Ifis aphid tp in the bes j If Tears Were Pearls. I Jusi | 
(an’t Make My Eyes Behave. I Like You, Too. I Love Every One in the Wide, Wic:: | 
World. I'm Always Doing Something I Don’t Want toDo. I'm Crazy Bout a Bi:; 
Brass Band. I'm deCoon Lothario. I'm Going Right Back to Chicago. I’m Hap) v 
Now. I Miss Youin a Thousand Different Ways. In the Shadows of thw 
Silv'ry Moon. Iola. IReally Can’t Sit Down. 
You Can't Trusta Friend, It's Lovely When Your Love Loves You. It’s Only a Le: - 
ter from Ireland. It’s Upto Youto Dothe Rest. It’s Your Zovely Disposition. Ii 
Wouldn’t Be the Proper Thing at’Ome. I’ve Heard SoMuch About You. [ve Sai 
My Last Farewell. I Want You. I Was Just Supposing. 

Time. [ Would Not Die in Winter Time. Jolly Fellows. 


I’m Sorr 


Just Across from Jersey 


Just Because It’s You. Lemon ip ‘he Garden of Love. Let My Name Be Kindly Spc: | 
ken. LetterCame at Last. Littl. Bunch of Daisies. Little Chauffeur. Little Fawn. | 


Love Dreams. Love’s Young Dream. 
Midnight Squad. *Mid the Sunny Fields 
oth and the Butterfly, My 


Lonely Waiting for You. Look Who’s Here, 
Major Gilfeather. Massa’s Wedding Night. 
of Dixie. Mr. Dooley’s Geese. Mr. Monkey. Moon. 
Boss. My Ghetto Rose. My Mariuccia. V 3 [ 
Maid. , My Syncopated Gipsy Maid.** Niggah Loves His*Possum. NightTime, Ni 
Bird C“s. Singin a Darkened Room. No One Else but You. No Show To-Night. No: 
Because Your Hair is Curly. Nothing New Beneath the Sua. Not So Long Ago. Oh. 
Heigh-ho. Oh, My, How We Pose. Oh, Why is Money So Hard toGet? Old Barn 
Floor, _Old Black Crow. Old Broadway. ld Familiar Nook Down by the Brook. 
One and One Make One, On the Pier at Dreamland. Plum Pudding. 
in My Push Cart. Queen of My Dreams, _Rose, Rose and the Violet. Run Along. 
Sam Johnson's Colored Cakewalk. Sandy-haire?.daryinOurArea.. Savannah Anna 
Sea is My Sweetheart, Skidmore Fancy Ball. Skids Are Out To-day. Slaver)'s 
Passed Away. Some Day inthe Far Away. Something Seems to Tell Me I'm in Love 
with You. Sunday Night When the Parlor’s Full. : 
Sweetheart Time. Sweet Rose of Athlone. Take Me Back to Dixie. Tell Me Love's 
Story Again. That’s an Old Gag With Me. There's a Time and Place for Everything. 


There’s No Room for a Dead One on the Great White Way. Throw Down dat Key. 
Traveling. Turn Verein Cadets, {Two Little Sailor oore Underneath a Parasol 
Wearers of the Green. | What's the Useof Anything? What's the Use of Dreaming? 


What's the Use of Loving if You Can’t Love All the Time? When a Poor Relation 
Comes to Town. When Chauncey Olcott Sings. When the Girl You Love Loves You. 
When the Wild Flowers }Scent the Woodland. When Tommy Atkins Marries Dolly 
Gray. |When Your Mother Says roca Won't You Come Over to My Houre? 
Write a Loving.Letter to Your Mother. You and the Girl You Love, You Can’t Give 
Your Heart to Somevody Else. | You'rein Love. You're Just the Girl I’m Looking 
For. _ You're My First and Onty Love, Sweet Annie, Dear, Your Lips, Your Eyes, 
Your Golden Hair, Zelda. 


Ask your nearest dealer for this songster, or it will be sent by mail 
postpaid, on receipt of Ten Cents, Address 


William W. Delaney, - 
117 Park Row, New 
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He Walked Bighs In, Turned Around | 


| the Monkey House, 


ate, My Little Dutch Colleen. My | 


| Mrs. O’Harahan. 
| Friend. Nightingale. No Weddin 


| to Let. 


| Kitty Curry. Take a Sail in My Boat. 
Monkey Maid. Tale the Church Bells Tolled. Tell Me. That Ever-loving Kid of Mine. 


| that Beat as One. 


Medes When the Evening Twilight B 
| Not. Forg 

| Don’t You Write W 
} out a Wedding Ring. Won't You Come Over to Philly. Willie 


i Comes In. 


| postpaid, on receipt of Tem Cents, Address 


'DELANEY’S SONG BOOK No. 


Isle de Blackwell, It’s Hard Whe:: |} 


| Hold Hands in the Moonlight, 
{ Would Not Die in Sprit; | 


| Hiizer. 
My Pals Are My Pipe and Stein. Mysterioun | 


| March to the Sea. 
Push Me Alo: g | 


| of New York. . 
| Sweethearts of Bo 
| Take Me Back to N 


Susan, Kiss Me Good and Hard. | 


| the Grain. Watch on the Rhine. 


York. | 


U y y 


i72 Sengs. Price, Ten Cents. 
zi The largest and best collection ot popular songs of theday, ~ 


Conrents—All [n, Down and Out. America is Good Enough for Me. At the Meet | | 
Baby Biue. Beautiful Land of Love. Because [’m Married Now | 
Bessie and Her Little Brown Bear. Billy Green. Bold Hiberne 


ing House To-night. 

Because You're You. Littl : 
fan Boys. Boys, Keep Away from the Girls. Build a Nest for Birdie. — 
Gang. Chandra Nil, My Lotus Lady. Charleston Blues. Charming Young Widow. 
Cherry. Cinderella. ClaraJenkins’ Tea. Coming Home from nit tag Deutschland 
Dixie, I Love You. Don't Cher Think I Have a Right to Know? on’t Let Them 


- Callahan’s 


Change You, Nell. Everybody is Welcome Up at My Girl’s Flat. Everybody Likes the | 


GirlI Like. Fanella. Farewell, Killarney. Fellow that Looks Like Me. Four, 
Eleven, Forty-four. Good-by, Baby Mine. Good-night, Ladies. Ham What Am. 
Haven of Thy Heart. Heart ofaSailorisTrue. Henrietta Pye. Here To-day,but 


Hindoo Paradise. 


He’s a Cousin of Mine. 
I Can’t Find An- 


When To-morrow Comes { Will Be Gone. 
Honora Doolin. How Soon You Are Forgotten When You're Gone. 


other Girl Like You. 1 Can’t Tell How I Miss You. [I Could Learn to Love You if You | 


Let Me Try. I'd Like to Know Your Address and Your Name. I'd Like to See a Little 
More of You. If Anybody Wants to Meet a Jonah, Shake Hands with Me. If You 
Could Sing This Song. I Have Waited for a Long, Long While. I'll Come Back Again 
to You. ILove You, MaCherie. I'm Getting Ready for My Mother-in-law. 
Love with the SlideTrombone. {I'm Waitingin Lovelandfor You. InaChimney 
Corner. Ina Little House That’s BuiltforTwo. INever Drink Behindthe Bar. [ 
Never Saw Such Jealousy in All My Life. In the Springtime When the Roses Bloom 
Again. Inthe Valley of Yesterday. Im-Washington. I Only Ask Remember Me. 
Island of By-and-by. Isle of Our Dreams. _ lt’s Great at a Baseball Game. It’s Hard 
to Find a King Like Me. It's Lonesome To-night. I’ve Got a Vacant Room in My 
Heart for You. I’ve Got Your Number and Your Name. t 
that Before. Jolly Jungle Boys. Jolly Santa Claus. Juanita. Keep Me Away from 
Leonora. ‘Let It Alone. Let’s Make Hay While the Sun Shines. 
Let’a Take a Trolley Ride. Lightand Free. Like the Rose, 
You’re the Fairest Flower. Little Classof One. Little Daughter Nell. Little One, 
Good-by. Little Postmen. Locke@Out Adter Nine. Longing for Thee® Lucia. Ma- 
linda. Man ‘hat Knows [t All. Market on Saturday Night. Maryland, My Maryland. 
Mary Moore. MeetMeDownatthe Corner. Meet Me, Sweet Kathleen, in Honey- 
suckle Time. Miranda, When We Are Made One, . Mosees Andrew Jackson rob 

My Moonlight Sue, Never Introduce Your Bloke to Your Lady 
Bells for Me. Qh, Girly, Girly. O Mister Brown. 
Once ina While. _On Grandma's Kitchen Floor. Only aClover Blossom. On San 
Francisco Bay. OnSucha Night asThis. © Pretty Polly San. Palof Mine. Path 
that Leads to Love. Pawnee Rastus Johnson, U.S. A. n 
Rose that She Wore. Salvation Army, Oh. San Antonio. Sarah. 
Denver. Sergeant Hickey ofthe G.A.R. Shabby Genteel. She's So Much Like You, 


Let’s Get Acquainted. 


-Mother. Sleep and Forget. Somebody's Waiting for You. Song My Sweetheart San 
| Song of the Foam is Home, Sweet Home. | g nhl 5 


| Such an Education Has My Mary Ann. Sunny Side of Thompson Street Away Down 


Starry Night fora Ramble. Stingy Moon. 


Town. Sunshineand Summer. Sweetest Thin 


Take Me 


on Earth. Sweet Julienne. Sweet 


ack to Dear Old Dixie. Tale of the 


That’s What the Rose Said toMe. _ Thursday is My Jonah Day. Town at the End of 


| the Line, Trooper's the Pride of the Ladies. True Blue, Forget Me Not. Two Hearts ° } 
Two Little Boyain Blue. Umpire isa Most Unhappy Man.. U.S. | 


A. for Me. Veteran Guard Cadets. Waning Honeymoon. Waiters; or, Two More to 
Come. Waiton the Corner for Me. We'll Be Sweethearts tothe End. We'll Be 
There, Littie One, We'll Be There. What Poor Fools We Mortals Be. What's All the 


Worry? When the Days Are Sunny, 


When Bob White is bad sag | in the Meadow. 

ds the Da . 
otten by the Girl You Can't Forget. here My Forefathers Died. 
hen You Don't Need Money. Will the Angels Let Me Play? With- 


My Arms Around Youf You Can Have Broadway. ‘You'll Have to Wait Till My Ship 


Ask your nearest dealer for this songster, 


William W. Delaney, 


(78 Songs. Price, Ten Cents. 
The largest and best collection ot popular songs of the day. 


CONTENTS—A bide with Me. Acushla, After They Gather the Ha 
And a Little Bit More. And They Say He Went to Dollane, Ask Me Not. Austriap 
Nationai Hymn. Autumn. Babe, It’s Too Long Off. Barney from Sweet Killarney 
Best Thing in sag es on Nellie’s Hat. Blondy. Blow the Smoke Away ; 

; : antame’ Ball. il : M 
Gun You Keep mn Secrett, Captain Baby Mh a zen Nest Away Down in My Heart. 

om ne Land of Bohemia. Could You Love a Littie Girl Lik 
Dat's Music to Me. Dixie Anna Lou. Don't You Tell. Do. Re, Mi Fae Sol Te Be 
Dreaming Dream On, Dear Heart. Drink to Me Only with Thine Eyes, ’ Easier 
Dawn. Ephraham Johnson Don’t Live Here No Mo’. Every Little Bit Added to what 
You've Got Makes Just a Littje Bit More. Farewell, Mavourneen, Farewell. Pros. 
erity. Fish Story. Galveston. Ginger Blues. Girl'He Left Behind : 
as Meant for Me. _ Harrigan. He Goes to Church on Sunday. 
Green, He Never Even Said Good-by. Here It Comes Again. 
Live oft Would Die tor Yor Via eee 
_ ould Die for You. I Don’t Like Your Family. ather : i 
alte. Bill. If You Want to Pick a Fuss, Wait Till the Son Shines. I Get Dippy Wher 
Do that Two-step Dance. Ill Be There in the Public Square. I Love You All the 
Time. I’m a Popular elas In a One-night Stand. In Harmony Lane. Insanity. In 
the Good Old Irish Way. I’ve Lost My Little Dog. Jack and Jill. Jealous. Just Be- 
cause I Loved You So. Kid Da bak King Siriacan. Land of Golden Dreams. Let's 
‘ et’s Take a - 
See-saw. Lulu and Her La, La, La. Madaline. M area Lov or hele Make Way fob 
Dis Broadway Coon. Man, Man, Man. March of the Men of Harlech 
Marseillaise Mary Kelly’g Beau. . Matildy. Midshipmite. Mr. Bin, 
beams and Dreams of You. Moon Boy. Morel See of Old Broadway the More [ Fee) 


Hello, Miss Lizzie 
Holland's Nationu: 


m. Moon- 


} at Home. Morning,Cy. Morning Star. Musical Comedy Maid. M ; 
My Dear. My Double.” My Girl from Everywhere. My Maid of Mandeede om diese: 7 


My Wild Irish Rose of Killarney, 


’ 
No, No, Positively No. Norma Darling. eee poe O18 Soory Aree, Sweet 


stelle. 


; Lou Old Bill Jones. Old Hundred. On an Old-fashioned Bu de. the Mer- 
ry-go-round. Onward, Christian Soldiers. Owatonna. Patsy" ton ag Bico-cye. ue 

| Moon. Polish Hymn. Reed Bird, the Indian's Bride. Rule Britannia, Russian Na- 
tionalHymn., Save a Little Money for a Rainy Day. School Days. | Sherman's 


) Since Hiram 
Skipper. Small Town Girl. So. 
Somethin’ for Somebody: 


gee to pe 
0 Long, Joe. 
Spanish Natioual Song. 


Sing Me the Sougs of Dixieland. 
va ae a sare haere to Do 
: ay Away, Mariuccia. Street 
Superstition. Sweethearts May Come and Bweethearta Ma Go. 

ood Days. Sweetie Dear, Sweet MarieSnow. Take Care, Senor 
- ew York Town. Take Me Down toJ amesiown, Jimmie. Teddy 
ne Tell Me, Darling, that You Love Me. There’s Just One Giri I'd Like to Marry 
here’s Many a Smiling Face that Hides an Aching Heart. There’s Something Sweet 
About You. ne All Go to Church on Sunday. Tipperary Nora. Tuli 
Uncle Sammy. Under the XA tee tpeiat ere e Stand. Wait Till They Harvest 
t ay Back. © Have No One to Ca is 
Mig e on the Mat Ain’t Meant for Me- When It’s Raining. When the ines Bieeed 
ae oe to You. When the Swallows Build Their Nest, Sweet Marie. When We Led 
he heep Home, Mary. When You Kiss the Girl You Love. Where the Jessamine is 
oN Far Away. Whistle When You Walk Out. Who Are You Get‘ing At, Eh? 
My y > t You Answer, Dearie? Why Don't You Take One, Little Boy? Will Ycu Be 
y eddy Beart Won t You Throw a Kiss to Me? Wouldn't You Like to idave Me for 
< weetheart? Yo’ Eyes Are ‘Open, but Yo’ Sound Asleep. You Are My Firebug. 
Ps ll.Be My Honey Boy, I'll Be Your Valentine. Young Men Lodgers. You're in 
ove. You're the Sweetest Girll Know. You Were Made for Me. 


Ask your nearest dealer for this songster, or 
postpaid, on receipt of Ten Cents, Address aio ee ae eee 


William W., Delaney, oe 
4117 Park Row. New York 
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I Was Never Kissed Like r 


Red Sky. Reindeer. Room | f 
Seeing | § 


Bonnie | 


orwegian National Hymn. Oh, Come, My | 


and the Ruse > 
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Good-by. When You Know You're jf 
Why (| 


Won't You Let Me Put (ff 


or it will De seué. Sy mail |} 


48, | 
Ain’tit Awfuts | | 
Charles John, Our Brave King. |§- 
Eapier , § 


Him. Girl Who |] 


I Can't Help Thinking of You. I'd | 
PE Raber fvecee us | 


ot of Noise. Make Way fob | 
- Marianina, 


DELANEY’S SONG BOOK No. 4 

68 Songs. “Price, Twelve Cents. 

it x 4 he latest and best collection ot popular songs of the day. 

«.f%rznts—Ah! Eh? Oh! Ain’t You Glad You Found Me? Angel of My Dreama.: 

; Any Oid Time st All. As Long as the World Goes Round; As Leng as the World Rolls 
| On. At Eventide, Auf Wiedersehn Frauleiu. Bessie on the Boardwalk. Best I Get 

Is Mucn Obliged to You. Betty. Billy Dear. Bridgeta. Broncho Buster. 

} ser'sa Friend of Mine. Burning Upthe Boulevard. Busy Littie Broadway. 
_ Bye. Dearie. Bye, Bye, Dear Old Broadway. Bye. Bye, My Caroline. 

Come Down aid Kiss Me, Honey Mine 


Canada I Oh. 
Come Put Your 


|] Come Along, Pretty Liza 
Crieket aud the Moon. 


Arms Around Me. Coney Island. Cot Where | Was Born, 
 #] Darling. Darling Sue, . Does Anybody Wanta Blonde? Don’t Be So Angry. Don't 
q | Get Married Any More, Ma. Door of Hope. Drink with Me. 
© Ever-lovying Spoony Sam. Everybody's Pickin’ on Me 
Every Star Falis in Love with Its Mate. Faceto Face. Fou the Noo 
Garibaldi. Girl WhoThrew Me Down Handles Me with Care, Handsome Brave Life 
Hark, Havel Not Been Kind to Thee? Heartof My Heart. 
Had All the Best of Me. He Wenta-Hunting. Hunt the Buffalo. I Ain’t Nobody in 
Particular. I Cannot Live Withour You. IL Don't Vare. 
If ’'m Going to Die, ’'m Going to Have Some Fun. 
with You. If We Kuew what the Milkman Knows. 
I'll Be Waiting, Dearie, When You Come Kack Hoine 
Tying the Leaves So They Won’t Come Down. 
Land of the Buffalo . ln the Neighborhood of Love, 
Irish Blue Eyes I Want the World to Know I Love You. 
Him to Make a Home for Mother. I’ve Got a Tickling Sengatiom Round My Heart for 
You that Can’t Be scratched. John Riley’s Always 
Family. Just Help Yourself. Just Remove Your Name Plate from Ma Door. 
on Smiling. Kentucky Rose. Kiss from the Girl You Love. 
Life Would Be Naught Without You. Little Nemo and 
5 ATK -Mariutch Make-a the Hootch-a Ma-kootch 
Down at Coney Isle. Michael McGinnity. Mirrog’s the Cause of It All. Miss Killar- 
ney. Modern Sandow Girl ‘ 
Onr House. Mr. Burns of New Rochelle. Muiligan’s Promises. 
| My Irish Rosie My Kickapoo Queen. My Little Drummer Buoy. 
Irish. My Pocahontas. . ' 
Tree, Sweet Marie, Never Take tue Horseshoe from the Door, NightCap. O’Hara’s 
ira’s See Saw. Oh, Oh, Miss Lucy Ella. One Little, Sweet Little 
Poor Uncle Pete. Puta Bet Down for Me. 
Rum-tiddley-um-tumetay. Sacra- 


Emmet’s Cuckoo Song. 
Everyone IsiIn Slaumborland 
Dut You and Me. 


Saver. Hark, Baby, 


If 1 Could Only Live the Past 
if I Should Fall in Love 
{ Haven’t Told My Mother U 
I Love a Lassie. 
In the Apple Blossom Time. 
htn’t Ought to Any More. 
Want You. I Will Marry 


Just an Old Friend of the 


Kiss, Kiss, Kiss. 
of Nicotine. Lemon Tree. 
Man and a Maid and a Moon. 


Mother’s the Boss at 
My Irish Gibson Girl 

My Mary’s Heart Is 
‘Neath the Old Cherry 


Moolbarri. Moon Be 


My Twilight Queen. 


§ } Mavourneen. =f 
i | Girl. On the Old See Saw. 
Red Wing. Re-incarnation. Rose of Old Derry; 
Second Degree, Full Moon Union. SheIs Ma Daisy. Silent Wooing. Skids 
Softest o’ the Family. 
. South Fifth Avenue. 
Take Me Around Again. Take Me Back to Ireland. 
That's How He Met the Girl. 
There's a Girlin 
Theze’s a Lot of Things Noah 


Smile, Smile, Smile. 


W] Are Out To-night. Sle 
. ay By-and-by. 


| Long, So Long. Some 
Story Still. Sweet Jessie Dear. 
Me with Youin Your Dreams. Take Your Time. 
That’s Where Friendship Ends. 
This World for Every Boy and a Boy for Every Girl. 
Never Knew. There’s Not Another Girlie. Topo’ the Mornin’,Bridget McCue, Totem 
Pole. True Till Death. Uncle Ned. 
Shore. What Will Your Answer Be? . 


That You May Know. Theodore. 


Under Any O!ld Flag at All. We Paried on the 
| r q When a Fellow’s on the Level with a Girl 
| that’s on the Square. When I Was in the Chorus of the Gaiety. When Sammer Tells 
‘When the Birds in Georgia Sing of Tennessee. _ 

When the Shee 


When the Blue- 
Are in the Fold, Jennie Dear. 
hen Two Hearts Harmonize. 
When You See 
‘Won’t You Be My 


Autumn Good-by. . 

birds Nest Again, Sweet Nellie Gray. | 

‘When the Swallows Northwarda Fly, Sweet Eleanor. 

| When We Are M-a-double-r-i-e-d. 

| Me with Another Beau. Who? Me? . Will He Answer Goo-goo? 

4 | Baby Boy? Won't You Waltz Home. Sweet Home with Me for Old Times Sake? Yes- 
| terday You Are My Life, My All. Your Father Wasa Soldier. Zoo Loo, rr 


|. Ask your nearest dealer for this songster, or 1t 
aid, on receipt of Twelve Cents. Address 
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(167 Songs. 


When Your Heart Is In the Fray. 


will be eat by mail 


NG BOOK No. 50 
, J ‘ i Z y : 0; | g 
¢ Price, Twelve Cents. 
fhe largest and vest collection ot popular songs of the day. 
--- Conrents—All Aboard for the M.G.P. All the Girls Look Good to Mo. 
And He Blames My Dreamy Eyes. 
‘ou’re Passing By. At tiie Old Cross Roads. 
Boys that Fight the Flames. B. P. 0. E. 
les in the Air. Cecetia with a Vapital C. Clan- 
earie. Come Down, Salomy Jane. 
Corn is Waving, Annie, Does Your Heart Beat 
Dear Old East Side. Di 
Don’t Bo Angry with Me, Dar 
t You Miss the Train. Early in the Morning. 
For the Red, White and 


Gee, but This is a Lonesome Town. Gee 
Give Me Your Love. 


| Ever Briag Home is Your A 
Port ina Storm. Any Time 

| and Down, Bob. _ Bon Bon Buddy. 
. Cash, Cash, Cash.. C 
Back to Old Manhattan, 
+ Comrade Mine. 


Ye Weary One. O 
Jat Friend of Mine. 


| Truet Dat Citron Wedding Cake. 
| im the Golden Sea. Dixi } 
Don't Weaken, Pal. Don't Worry. Don’ 
‘Faderland for Mine. 
Blue, Friars. Gee, Ain't I Glad I'm Home. 
| out Phose Were Happy Days 

 Fiding Down tne Stream Golden Choir. 
|| Dinah. Hallway Door. Has Anybody Seen 
|| Different Girl Again. Hello, Mamie, Hello. 

| ding Bells Will 

Float Me? I Couldn't 
| Like to Know When You Can 
| Walk with Me. 
Me, IGot Anot 


Eileen, My Own. Fas’, Fas’ World. 
Girl from the Golden West. 
- Good-by, Christina Swanson. os 
My liusband? Hello, Hello, Hello, It’s a 
Hello, Mister Stein. Herman. His Wed- 
How'd You Like to. 
I'd Be Happy if That Was Mine. y 
Lemon than a Grave Fruit. If Y 
Make Eyes at Someone Won't You Piease Make Eyes at 
I’'li Love You Just the Same 
I'm a Business 
ad and Heels in Love with You 
('m Rehearsing with a 
I'm Waiting for the 
J Said Hello, She Said the 
It’s Hard to Love Somebody. 
I] Want to be Amon 
t Sing Love Me and the 
Knights of St. Patrick. 
Mary Blaine. Mary, Queen of 
Mistakes Are Apt to Happen 
My lrish Fluffy 


ing To-day. Home of the Celtand the Guel. 
Make a Hit with Molly. 


('d Rather Bea 


Minstrel Show. 


herOne. I GottoSee de Minstr 
; I'll Wear the Trousers, Oh. 


| (ll Take You Home Again, Kathleen. | 
Man. I’m Afraid to Come Homein the Dark. I'm He 
the Man that)Wrote the Merry Widow 
for One Sight of You, | 
In Philadelphia. - 


| (m Looking for 
Broadway Show. jI’m Starvin 
Time and You. 1 B 
a oe ght Have Been It’s a Grand Old Game 
4B | P’ve Got a Spooney-ooney Feeling. — 
- oe ) Just’a Little on Account. 
World is Mine Keep Away fr 
Late Hours. « Looking for the L 
Scots Mary. She Kepta Dairy. May F 
| in che Best of Families. 
Ruffles. My Pretty Irish Q 


In Bandanna 


I Want a Gibson Man. | 
Just Because He Couldn’ 
Killfacrankie. 
ovelight in Your Eyes. 
uzzy. Mazuma, 
My Honey Moon. 
Nothing Bothers Me. 
“Only a Violet My Sweetheart Gave 
Pass It Along to. 
ighest on the Vine. 
G Queen of the Juja 
a't Keep Away from the Ten-cent 5 
My Mariutch Learned the Merry Widow Waltz. 
hat’s the Use? Splinter 
Summer Time. 
Me, that’s All 1 Ask of You. 
ourOwn. There Comes a Night 
8s No One Half 80 Good as 
uch a Bad Town After All. 
 Tur-i-ad-i-lum; or, Santa Claus Has vome 
Then. _Virginia, the Pride of 
_ When a Fellow i 
iccadilly. When I 


Queen Norah McGuire 
6s Me. O’Brien Has No Place to Go. 
Jn the Grand Old Sand. Pa,™ 
ee . Peach that Tastes the Sweetest Hangs 
‘f }) Lady. Pipeof Peace. Put Me Amon 
> | |} in-the Face. Roll Around. She Coul 
| | the Daughter of an A. P 
» | | Skids Are on 
‘| | from My Fathe 
| | Forget-me-not. | 
| | Tennessee Tessie. The! ‘re Livi World 
|] here's Another Picture in My Mamina’s Frame. 
4 | You. Mame. Third Degree, Full Moon Un 
. erary. Tobermory. 


a 


Pa, Ma and a Prett 


ah Islands. Rain 
t Store. She's 


Review Skipperand His Boy. Smarty. So W 
her’s Wooden Leg. | Stop Yer Tickling 
Sweetheart Days.. Tell Me You! 
Then You're Living in.a World of Y 
ion. This Ain't 5 
, True Heart. Tur 
Matzo Tree. Until the End of Time. Until 
Weddin’ of Lauchie M’Graw, 
When I Get Back to P 
pe Arbor Shade. 
When. Sweet Marie 
iThro’ the Woodlands. — 

Hammer on the Anvil Rings, 
When the Violets Bloom, Violet. 
and She Loves You. st, the Bc 
on’t You Pléase Let Me Come Ho 
te, .You Have Me. the 
Yours is Not the Only Aching 


| your nearest dealer for this songster, or it will be sent by mall 
ostpaid, on receipt of Twelve Cents. Address 


illiiam W. De 


Twenty-one. 
When It’s Moonlight, 
Miss Patricia Salome Did 
Was Sweet Sixteen. 
‘When the Clock on the Jower 
Wren the Springtime Brings 
When They're Bringing in 
‘hist, the Bogie Man. Won't 


le of My Eye, Lil- 
eart. Zora.. 


a itl tanta thé Band. 


| | Her Funny Little Oo la 
- | { autumn Moon is Creepin; 
| | Strikes Twelve. When the 
Jessie Dear. V 
‘ eCorn. When You Love Her 
| You Blow Bubbles with Me? — 
|} Guess What He Wrote on My Slat 
y You're the One Best Bet. 


You're the A 


laney, — 


oe Row, New ¥ 


170 Songs. Price, Twelve Cents. 


The largest and best collection ot popular songs of the day. 


Contents—Across the Fair Blue Hills, Marie, Ain’t It Awful, Mabel? Any Litti® 
Girl. Are You Sincere? As You Walk Down the Strand. Be Sweet to Me, Kid. Bet- 
sy’s the Belle of tue Bathers. Booker f,’8 Are on Parade To-day. Bye, Bye, My 
Sailor Boy, Jack Tar. Captain D'Arcy of the Guard. Captain Willie Brown. Colia 
from Ceylon Chalice. Childhood. Come Out and Shine, Oh, Mr. Moon. Customs 
’ of the Vouutry. Dear Daisy Chain. Doctor Munyon. Don’t You Want to be My 
Bow-wow-wow? Dorabelle. Down the Road. Do You Think that You Could Like 
Me? Eileen. Every Mother’s Son There Sang the Wearing of the Green. Farewell, 
- Forget Me Not. Feegoe Man. Garden of Dreams. Gay Coney isiand. Girl lve Seen 
in Dreams Gretchen. Hang Out the Front Door Key. Have You Seen My Baby? 
‘Hello, Swaetie Honor Bright, I Loves Yer Right, Old Pal Hoo-oo, Aiu’t You Com- 

jug Out To-night? Hot Lunch Man, How Many Have You Told that Tot 1 Am So 
Particular (Oan’t Keep M y Eyes Offof You. — I Could Learn to Love a Little Girl 
Like You. T’d Gaess You. Do, 1 Do,![ Do- I'd Rather Be a Little Too Soon than 
Just a Little Bit foo Late. If It's Good Enough for Washington 1t’s Good Enough for 
Me. Ifsomsbody Loved Me. If You Were Mine. I Hate to Work on Monday. iJust 
Can’t Keep My Feet Still When the Band Begins to Play. Ima Lonesome Man. I'm 
a Yiddish Cowboy. I’m Certainly Perfectly Dissatisfied, 1 Met My Love in a Restau- 
rant. I’m doing Away. I’m Scared. I'm Wilin’ to Wait, In Barcelona. In Bohe- 
mia with You I Never Bother Nothing Till It Bothers Me._ In the Days When Grund 
ma Dear Was Young In the Springtime When the Roses Bloom Around the Cottage 
Door. In tke Twi-Twi-Twilight. 1 Sing as I Sail with the Rollicking Gale. I Think 
an Awfui Lotof You. It Looks Like a Big Night To-night. It’s Good-by, Pal. It’s 
Only Mein My Nightio. I’ve Been Discharged by Them All. I Wasa Hero, Too. I 
Was Roaming Along. I W-I-double L, I Won't. I Wonder if It’s You. I Wouid Still 
Love You JustSomoOne. Just You, Dear, You. Katie, Darjing. I Am Waiting. 
Killarney, MyHome O'erthe Sea, Kiss Me Right. Li'l Feller. Come an’ Play- Little 
Brown Baby. Littie French Petticoat. Little Girl. Little Girlin Blue.. Liza Leech. 
Lotus San. Love Oncs Again in the Springtime. Man, a Maid, a Moon, a Boae. 
Mandy Lane. MarthaGray. Meet Me, Jenny, When the Sun Goes Down. Meet M-t 
with Spangles and BellsOn- Messageofthe Eves. Most Every Town Has a Broad 
way. Mother Husa’t Spoke to Father Since. My Arizona Girl. My Fluff-a De Ruff. 
My Galtrene. My Little Murad. My Lotus Flower. Needles and Pins. Night Before 
Christmas. None Can Take Your Place with Me, Nothing Ever, Ever, Ever, Hardly 
Ever Troubles Me | Oh, My. but Wasn’t She Angry? Oh, Restless Ocean. Oh, the 
Merry Widow, Old Yankee Land for Me. One, Two, Three, All Over. Only Girl I 
Love. Over the Hills anid Far Away. Party that Wrote Home, Sweet Home Never 
Was a Married Man. Poppy and the Pink. Pride of the Prairie. Queenie, Rebecca. 
Road to Yesterday. Roguish Eyes Rose ofthe Rancho. Roses Bring Dreams of You 
Sahara Sailingin My Balloon. Samuel. She’s Dixie Through and Thtongh. Simple 
Little Milliner. So Long, Bill. Somebody Loves You, Dear. Somebody that I Know 
and You Know, Too. Some Day, Sweetheart, Some Day. Some Day You'll Come 
Back to Me. Stephen. Sting ofa Bumble Bee. Stop Making Facesat Me. Story that 
Never Grows Old. Story the Picture Blocks Told. Summer Girl. Sunbeam. Sun- 
bonnet Sue. Sweet Sixteens. Swing Me Higher, Obadiah. Taffy. Take Me Down to 
Luna. Take Me Out tothe BallGame. Tell Me What's a Fellow to Do? Texarkana. 
There Never Was a Girl Like You There Was Something on His Mind. _ They All 
Look Alike to Mary. Thisis No Placefor Me Tho’ I Try, I Can't Forget You. Tid- 
dley-om-pom. Two Little Doves Virgie from Virginia. Wal, I Swan. Waltz with 
Me. Wedding March. When Highland Mary Did the Highland Fling. When the Mu- 
sic Starts toPlay. When the Right One Comes Along. hen the Springtime Comes 
Again, Sweet Jennie Mine. When We Listened to the Chiming of the Old Church Bell 
When You Steal a Kissor Two. — Whistling Yankee Girl. ill You Miss Me All the 
Year Round? Wooing Time. Wop, Wop, Wop Would You Miss Me? You Have 
ore i ee oy a a pn ng Nir, F 1 a Shen » ¥ou'll Be Sorry Just Too Late. | § 
tha Sa ing Over for the e ite an ‘ ; 1% 
Offand Walk. You're Just the Onefor Me. ” ie dos iaeieicimetinces iter 


-ASk your nearest dealer for this songster, or it will be sent by mail 
postpaid, on receipt of Twelve Cents» Address 
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174 Songs. Price, Twelve Cents. 
The largest and best collection of popular songs of the day. \ 


a Soldier. I Fear No Verils ofthe Deep. If Love Were what the Rosels. | | 
Lips Cou'd Only Speak. If You Cared for Me as I Care for You. If You'll orcuaee 
Me. If You Love four Baby, Google, Google All the Time. LIldolizeIda. I Lost My 
Heart when [Saw Your Eyes. I Love to Sit and Look at You. 1 Love You Mcre than 


Diamonds. Just One Sweet Girl.» Just Piain Mister. Just to Remi 3 
witha TearinIt. Let Me Crown You Queen of May with Orange Reece Late Bo TT 


Rob Roy MacIntosh. Rock, Rock, Roek. Rose Leaves. Rose Marie. 8 

Pass in the Night. Since Katie Keith She Wears a Sheath. Since unterona? hemes 
body’s Been Around Here Si:ice I’ve Been Gone.. Scmetime. Sometime, Scmewhere 
Spooneyvilie. Sprig of Shamrock. . Starlight Maid. Sweet Girl of My Dreams 
Sweetheart, Sweetheart. Sweetheart Town. Sweet Mercedes. Take Mo Back to 


Ask your nearest dealer for this songster, or it will be sent ii | 
postpaid, on receipt of Twelve Cents. Address. ag nile scape tr 


 Witliam W. Delaney,  —*§ 
__117 Park Row, New York. 
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